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Expression
The Editor

TO EVERY HEART
COME THOUGHTS
THAT ENTER THE MIND OF NO OTHER.
WHEN SUPPRESSED
BY AN UNSTUDIED TONGUE
THEY FRANTICALLY BEAT
AGAINST THEIR PRISON WALLS
CRAVING THE ARTIFICE TO GIVE THEM EXPRESSION.
A TIMELY WORD
IS THE GOLDEN KEY
WHICH OPENS THE PRISON DOORS
AND GIVES EXUBERANT FREEDOM
TO THE SMOTHERING THOUGHT.
AND THE HEART
LIKE A SUN-BURNED LILY
AFTER A COOL SPRING SHOWER
REVIVES ITS VIGOR
AND BECOMES STRONG AGAIN.
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Joe Cook, ’04
By Varley P. Young
MAGINE my surprise a few weeks ago when,
in the course of events, I dropped back-stage
at the B. F. Keith theater to talk with Joe
_ Cook, the “One-Man-Vaudeville-Show” and indubitably the most talked of vaudevillian today, to

discover

that

of my studies with this: great ambition always
looming up before me.”
“Believe me, the climax was very nearly reached,
one spring day, when the Barnum & Bailey circus
was showing down in the Fairgrounds,” continued

Joe

Cook, is an old St.
Back
Mary’s boy.

go

es

ae

in the days of 1904,

the panes of the attic windows.”
“Anyway, after
my vacation began

see if they could

let

foe

tell

and I had more time

to give over to planning my future, I

it

slack

and

tight wire walking
and
became quite
adept in that difficult
art. ‘Then I learned
globe rolling; buck

the Exponent.
“Well, I guess I'd
be honest,”

better

Mr. _ Cook - began,

and

“and tell you that |

wing

dancing

followed.
In some
way or other, after I
was sent to a Catho-

bad scholar.
Even in those days,
when I was only a
kid in short pants,the
idea of the one-manvaudeville-show was
Wiads-<d

lic

school

in

New

found myself doing a juggling
York.

t

act in variety.”

forming in my mind.
proposition to think

up

took

himself in the words
that he directed for

It was a pretty hard

the top floor of St.

with my nose against

not get the notion of
joining a
a circus out
The
his. head.
of
notion,
however,—
but

know we used to
keep our trunks on
Mary’s hall and
those little narrow
windows afforded an
excellent view of the
Fairgrounds. I need
not say that most of
that day was spent

when the _ present
University of Dayton was St. Mary’s
Institute, Mr. Cook,
whose home is in
Evansville, Indiana,
was sent up to the
Brothers at Dayton
by his fond parents,
to

“You

Joe Cook.

Joe Cook:

«

_and that’s why I won’t imitate Four Hawaiians”

Then

we

paused

in our talk for “Doc”

8 :
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Cook (no relation), assistant funmaker in Joe
Cook’s act, came to chat a while and Mr. Cook,
in the interim, proceeded to both wash his face and
bid good-bye to a visitor.

“But you didn’t have any fun or humor in your
act at that time, did you, Mr. Cook?” was the next
question.

“No, I’m coming to that,” replied Joe Cook as
he deftly removed some soap suds from his eye.

‘““My idea was to have an entirely straight act of
juggling and the other things that I knew. Do
you remember the loud socks the boys used to
wear, red and green and other colors? Sure! Well,
I always wore that brand on the stage with my
oxfords. My heel became blistered and the dye in

the socks caused blood poisoning. For seven weeks
I lay abed and upon my recovery made arrange-

ments to resume my tour. The result was—failure.
In the seven weeks’ illness I had gotten out of prac-

It is structural. Mr. Cook’s is probably the longest single act in vaudeville, and after it is over he
saunters into one or more of the acts that follow
his-on the program, as his fancy takes him.”
“His own begins as a parody of old-time vaudeville, beginning with the musicians coming out of
the pit, through the magician and the player of instruments to—but not one has ever discovered
where it goes to. For after the card tricks—the ace
of spades is asked for, and as he remarks after five
minutes of agonized fumbling behind his back, the
ace of spades is asked for at a moment’s notice, and
is produced. Mr. Cook then finds it necessary to

explain to his audience, in one of the most involved
pieces of nonsense ever invented why he will not
imitate four Hawaiians playing the ukelele. After
that, literally nothing matters. He might be with
Alice in Wonderland, or at a dance ballet, or with
the terribly logic—clowns of Shakespeare. I think

tice and couldn’t do a single trick. The manager
simply thought I was a fake—but I wasn’t; I just

that Chaplin would savor his humors.”

needed practice.

However, that fact couldn’t be

glitter rather than radiate, he has a gleam of poetry;

impressed on his mind and my future bookings

but he is like the best of poets, because there are no
fuzzy edges, no blurred contours; he is exact, and

were cancellled.”

“You didn’t leave the stage, though?” I inquired.

“In an art, which is hard and bright and tends to

his precision is never cold. He holds conversations

“Oh, no, I just became a blackface comedian for
a while,” smiled the originator of the “four Hawaiians.” “But I began, after a time, to hate to make-

of an imbecile gravity: And you?

up black; so in one town I told the manager, that

Fine, how is he?

I couldn’t buy any burnt cork and therefore must

is amazingly inventive, creating new stunts, writing new lines doing fresh business from week to
week. His little bits are like witty epigrams in

do my act straight.

That was the last black-face

appearance I made. Eventually, to shorten my
tale, | evolved my present act, which, as far as I

know, is the longest single in vaudeville.”
x
x
*
Xx
*k
*k
*

x

Joe Cook, ’04, one time forward on the “Minim”
team of our Prep School, has tasted of success. Not

only has his work and his achievement in the art of
making people laugh been recognized in the profession but his act has been analyzed and, in the
same breath lauded, by many of the “highbrow”

writers, including “F. P. A.” of the New York

Fine.
did.

How’s yourself?
How’s your uncle?

Good.

How are you?

And you? Splen-

I haven’t got an uncle.

He’s Fine.

How are you?

He

verse where the thing done and the skill of the
method coincide and pleasing separately please
more by their fusion. His sense of the stage is
equalled by but one man I have ever seen—George
M. Cohan.”
“I cannot now mention lesser names. Some of
those named above, approach Mr. Cook and some
being specialists, are actually outside his orbit.”

“But because he has in hima little of everything

a master of parody and burlesque, yet not in the

which makes vaudeville precious, those who have
a little of him in their work are good and they
know it. A secondary pleasure to describe them:
they exist actually and at this moment. And the
best of them prove the entire case for vaudeville,
because they are almost all burlesque—and_ vaudeville is the only game I know which can live by
burlesquing, itself!”
It would indeed be the height of foolishness for
the Exponent to muster up false courage and blurt

fashion of Charles Wither; his delicate impersona-

out a statement to the effect that Joe Cook owes all,

World; Burton Rascoe, editor and author; Gilbert
Seldes, of “The Dial,’ and many others.

The latter

named writer seems to have summed up the situation in a nutshell, so a little excerpt from his write-

up in “Vanity Fair” of last October, I feel would
not be amiss. Seldes writes: “Yet to give the
quality of his perfection is difficult. He is versatile,

but not in the manner of Sylvester Schaeffer. He is

tions have an ease and certainty far beyond the

a little or any, of his present good fortune and fame

studies of Chic Sale. Essentially what distinguishes

to the training at St. Mary’s Institute.

Joe Cook is that he is very wise and slightly mad,

fact, any training that Joe Cook has ever been

In point of

and his madness is not the “dippy” kind, so admir-

through, would be useless if it were not given to

ably practiced by Frank Van Hooven, the magician.

Joe Cook.

By that I mean that any other per-

UNIVERSITY OF DAYTON EXPONENT
we

former, talented or otherwise, who chose to go
through the act being presented by Mr. Cook would
fall—flat: because, Joe Cook is a personality, unique
and different. His lines are funny, yes, sidesplitting, simply because they are delivered by someone
who is that himself.

Joe Cook came to the University of Dayton for

an education. Not only did he receive an education
here, but the University of Dayton is proud to say
that it gave Joe Cook the opportunity to go to the

little attic window on the top floor of St. Mary’s

Hall and watch the Barnum & Bailey circus at the
Fairgrounds and he himself admits that it was this
little incident which strengthened his determination
to go on the stage. So that’s that.

The only remaining thing we can do is to wish

all the best wishes in the world to Joe Cook, offer
a little prayer for him now and then, and lastly confer upon him the degree of Doctor of Funmaking.
Who could wish for more?

——————_
————

A Loramie Evening
By Lawrence J. Tebbe

"Tis evening.

Now the last faint glow

;
Fades from the still gray sky

The waters tired of sporting play
In drowsy slumbers lie.
From the distant shore the feline night

Creeps out in thickening glooms
While in the reeds that bend-and nod
A lonesome heron booms.
The joyful shouts of fisher-lads
Have died before the night.
On yonder bank the drowsy boats
Have dreams of water sprite.
Still deep within the tangled brakes
Where the modest lotus blooms,

Where the bending reeds are whispering low
A lonesome heron booms.

And when the night has muffled all
And the crickets’ chirp is slow

The stars look down with blinking eyes
On the glassy sheet below.
The solemn stillness of the night
A deadly hush assumes
Still in the reeds that bend and nod

A lonesome heron booms.
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Psyche and the Plodder
By George W. Krug

66

ON’T Charlie!

Let’s don’t speak of that.”

1)

“But I’ve got to, Marjorie, I want you=
to-to-be my:
She put her fingers across his lips.

“No you mustn’t!

Not now.

You’ve got a lot

to do first, Charlie, before you can really afford to
say anything like that. You’ve got to make a big

success of Charles Lorimer.”

He made no effort to conceal his disappointment

at first.

But eventually his better judgment pre-

vailed and he admired her sagacity and prevision.
The absurdity of a proposal in his present. circumstances! Ha! Ha! he laughed sardonically, inwardly at his own temerity. ‘They'd be as poor as
church mice. °
“You are right, dear. It was foolish of me. I
must, at least, put myself on the road to success. I

shall start tomorrow and get a new job.

For me—

well—the Malcolm Lumber Company is a dead one.
No opportunities. And from the way old Malcolm
ignores me you'd think he has a personal grudge
against me.”
“No I haven’t. Don’t believe in it. Promptness
99
“ce

a virtue most of the time,” she laughed.
“But in your case a little tardiness would* help
things considerably, I think. At least it would
make Malcolm bawl you out and in that way give
youa little attention.”
“Yes, and probably fire me.”

“Oh! do you really think so? I think he would
find out first just how valuable a man he is firing.
Then he would see how much you are really worth

to him and more likely raise your salary.”

“That would be too risky. Assistant bookkeepers

are easy to find. Besides, Malcolm is rather shorttempered. You don’t know him as I do.”
“I have a perfectly good ‘boss’ of my own at the
‘Consolidated’ and Malcolm belongs to the same
tribe. They are all human and a person can’t
be
very interested in something which doesn’t
con-

cern him or in something or somebody he doesn’
t

know about. In that big office, perhaps the
only
time he ever sees your name is when he signs
your
weekly pay check. You have simply got
to do
something out of the ordinary, Charlie.”
“Just what for instance? Kick the door
of Mal-

colm’s office off its. hinges and threaten him—very

melo-dramatically—with blackmail, I suppos
e,” he

laughed amusedly.
“Well!

that

wouldn’t

flected seriously.

be

so bad.

Marjorie

re-

“Still it might land you in jail

before you get a chance to explain. No! I’m afraid
that would not do. I can’t think of anything that
would work now. Maybe something will turn up
at the office.”
The clock chimed eleven and Lorimer rose to go.
In a few minutes the front door slammed and Mar-

jorie went upstairs.

The following morning Murphy, the old custodian of the company’s books, failed to put in his customary punctual appearance. And thereafter for a
week—he being incapacitated by a severe illness—
Lorimer, efficiently and accurately, made all the entries in the multitude of ledgers and auxiliary books
which comprise the business record of “Malcolm
Lumber.” By the end of the week he had become
acclimated to his new though temporary position.

Then quite unexpectedly Murphy died. That opened
new realms for speculation. Charlie felt that he

was, logically, the man for advancement because
of his superiority in length of service over his coworkers, and by reason of his but recently demon-

strated ability to cope with the difficulties of the

more complex situation. He could handle the job
expertly: And he had merited it.

This trend of thought continuing, in a short time

Lorimer had so convinced himself of the justice of

his views, that his mind was no longer capable of

harboring the idea of possible failure to acquire the
new position. He anticipated the company’s iminent proclamation of the promotion with utter confidence.

It was that confidence which brought him with

supreme composure to the bulletin board as he was
leaving the office that afternoon. ‘The expected notice had been posted.
“Attention: Mr. Patten has been pro-

moted to the office of bookkeeper, made

vacant by the recent demise of Timothy
Murphy. Signed, J. B. Malcolm.”
Lorimer gazed blankly at the board for a long
time. At first he could not apprehend the full im-

port of the words.
error.

Some mistake.

Typographical

‘Then, as his mind cleared, their full import

flashed upon him. Not a single possibility of error.
He turned slowly and mechanically walked to the

elevators.

Three years back when he had left college and

commenced working he would have seethed with

impotent rage at the injustice of the thing.

But in

the interim its repetition had been so frequent that
of late he had become partially inured. Numerous

men, some new and many scarcely as worthy, had

11
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about Patten’s job now than Patten himself could
hope to know in a good many months. He needed

passed him in that mad race to promotion and success. And now Patten, little less than a stranger in
the office. He, plodding faithfully and consistently,
had really been emulating the turtle’s speed, or
rather lack of it, in that amphibian’s famous race
with the hare. Only—the turtle had won. So he

no orders or instructions.
“Yes, it will probably necessitate a considerable

reflected bitterly. How vividly he recalled his early
days with Old Malcolm. Then there had been only

arrive at the little corner restaurant, near his bach-

the local office and the rooms it occupied were small
and dingy.

None of that bustling and hurrying and

scurrying which characterized the recent activities
of the company. ‘Then the business was small and
he had entered the world of commerce with youthful impetuousness, high hopes. and fair dreams. A
few years had all but extinguished that early precipitancy, but the hopes and dreams persisted. Shadowy and vague at first, they had now become more

distinctly outlined; dreams of happier circumstances, of a car and a pretty home, with tall trees
and a fair mistress and childrens’ voices.
The Malcolm Lumber Company had outgrown
that first tiny, sombre office, had prospered and expanded beyond the wildest expectations of its founder, to great affluency. Now it occupied the most

spacious, modern and altogether finest office of any
in the city. Soft plush rugs that muffled the pounding of many feet upon the floor. Fumed-oak office
furniture and glass-topped desks that shone with
much polishing. - Modern filing systems. A great
steel vault. Indirect lighting. A palace by contrast
was the main office—of course there were many
branches now. And Lorimer had helped. - Had
given his best to that growth. Had hoped to rise

to higher and higher positions in pace with the expansion of the company. He had prepared himself
through persistent study to occupy those positions
ably. But what was the result of all this? After
three years he was nowhere at all.
That evening he phoned Marjorie—he turned instinctively to her as a child to its mother when

hurt—and tersely explained to her what had happened. “Oh I’m so sorry, Charlie,” she had breathed
sympathetically and her words were as balm to his
wounded feelings. Sweetly she poured encouragement into his receptive ear and he loved her more
deeply for it.
Monday he returned to the office and plunged
feverishly into his old work. He would show Mal-

colm.
“Getting toward the end of the month now, Lori-

amount of overtime work,’ he merely agreed.
So he began staying late at the office, working

long after the others had gone.

Often he did not

elor apartments, for his evening repast till ten

o’clock. And when he did arrive he was almost too
tired to eat. He always worked alone. Patten was

ever ready with his excuses; often flimsy to be sure.
Nevertheless the man contrived to throw most of

the work of their joint positions on his assistant.
This extra burden Lorimer received without a murthur. What was the use of protesting? Weaklings
did that! The office would find out what was happening soon enough.

One morning, in early January, while he was
posting items from a journal into one of the ledgers,
the office boy informed him that the “boss” wanted
to see him immediately. He wondered why, and his
heart beat hopefully, wildly at the thought that
.’ Expectantly he entered the
“perhaps at last
president’s sanctum. That Patten was already there

he noted with some surprise.
“Mr. Lorimer—this after he had been seated—I
want to discuss a very unpleasant matter with you.”
His hopes vaporized into a thin mist, then van-

ished altogether and vague misgivings succeeded
them.

“I have been conversing with Mr. Patten,” Malcolm continued. “For some few days now we have
been aware that small thefts were being made from
the safe. We haven’t any actual proofs of course—
you have worked too cleverly for that. We know
that thefts have been made because the cash-onhand as represented in the books and the actual
amount simply cannot be made to tally. And they
differ by considerably too wide a margin. No possibility of a mistake in the calculations.
Now Mr. Patten informs me that he has caught

you, several times, watching intently as he worked
the combination to the safe.

Furthermore, he men-

tions that for the past month you have been remaining in the office long after the rest of the force
leaves, on the pretext of catching up in your work.
The evidence is circumstantial but in my estima-

tion, sufficiently incriminating. Have you anything
to say, Mr. Lorimer?

Get the books in shape

These words struck Charles Lorimer with much

for the auditors the first of the year,” came the
choked, staccato sentences of the new bookkeeper.

the same effect as a blow on the head. He was so
stunned that he was, for a moment, bereft of the

mer.

Have to work some.

Lorimer was subject to Patten’s orders now.
Those sharp commands aroused his ire, but he discretely schooled this irritation. That was a difhcult task in view of the fact that he knew more

powers of speech. Then a mighty indignation
welled up within him and burst into a flaming anger. The hot blood suffused his countenance. His
integrity was unquestionable. And these blunder-
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ing fools
! But the words which should have
flown to his defense were choked in his throat by
the intensity of his emotion. He was silent.

Malcolm placed a false interpretation on this

fle and Charles Lorimer would be metamorphosed
into a new being.
“Perhaps that is not so impossible as it seems,”

he suggested, then shook his head in negation at

silence and on the crimson hue of Charles’ face. He
regarded both as a practical acknowledgment of
guilt.

the query in her eyes.
just yet.”

“Mr. Lorimer,” he continued, ‘there is no room
in my organization for a man whom I suspect of
dishonesty, however slight the suspicion. How-

rolling country with its white radiance. Stars,
myriads of them, blossomed in the sky, like gems
iridescent against a black velvet background; each

ever, since I have no real proof of your perfidy, I

one an omen of good fortune for some particular
individual of Earth.
“I wonder which of those is your lucky star,
Charlie.” She gazed appraisingly at the twinkling
thousands.

will proceed according to custom and give you one
week’s notice. After that your connection with this
company must sever. And, believe me, you are

lucky to get off with that, young man.”
Charles Lorimer rose uncertainly to his feet and

“I have not found the way

The moon rose in full splendor and flooded the

“My lucky star,” he uttered pensively, “has gone

somehow found his way back to his desk without
having been able to offer a single word in his de-

out, little girl.”-

fense.

while.”
“Look!” she thrilled suddenly, pointing to where

He sat there with his head buried in his

arms for a long time, oblivious of the curious stares
and whispered conjecturings of the remainder of

the office force.

Gradually the tempest within him

subsided.
That evening he extravagantly rented a car and
took Marjorie for a ride. It was one of those temperate, crystal clear nights which frequently occur
in the midst of an Ohio Winter. As they sped
along smooth country pikes he unfolded to her the
events of the day. She sat very still and listened
very sympathetically, understandingly.
“Oh that blundering old fool!’ he denounced Mal-

colm passionately. ‘Well, they say there is no fool
like an old one.”
“That’s’ right, Charlie. ‘There’s no fool like an
old one.” She was thinking hard, rapidly, her
smooth, white brow now puckered in perplexity.

Then finally:
“You know what I think, Charlie? I think that
little skin-flint, Patten, is working for something

in this besides the best interests of the company.
He knows you too well to think you would do a

thing like that.”
“Well—I wonder,” Lorimer shrewdly calculated.
“By Jove! I believe you are right.~ It looks to me
like someone has been trying to throw suspicion on

a false scent in order to ‘pull’ something big.”
“Congratulations, Sherlock! Now wouldn’t it be
perfectly thrilling if you could catch the thief and
then tell Malcolm to his face what you think of
him.” She was leading him on as a mother en-

courages her babe to take its first few tottering
steps. Often before, she had yearned to shake this
young man and bestir him to climb out of the rut
into which he had fallen. Now, a kind fate had intervened and was doing that very thing which she

had so wanted to do.

She had but to aid fate a tri-

“No, Charlie.

Not that.

Just hidden for a little

the thinning edge of a slowly moving cloud was re-

vealing a star which soon brilliantly outshone its
fellow luminaries. “Isn’t it lovely? That is your
star.”

At the customary hour, Charles Lorimer restored
a ponderout tome, over which he had been work-

ing, to its proper place; meticulously arranged the

papers in his desk trays, locked his desk and quit

the office with the others. Subserviating his selfrespect to the commands of his better judgment, he
had returned to the office that morning following
the unjust accusation against his integrity. That
self-respect, thrust aside now, would rise all the
more triumphantly he felt, with the successful ter-

mination of his freshly conceived plans.

And these

plans, evolved under a drastic necessity by a renovated Charles Lorimer, he had determined to carry
out that very night.
So, after hurrying through a meager supper, he
hastened back to the office. Letting himself in
with his key, he locked the door again from the
inside—the intense blackness of the room would
have done justice to the Stygian Shores themselves
—and with utmost caution concealed himself behind
a filing cabinet.

After a short vigil he heard someone approach
the door, insert a key and enter. But to his surprise and consternation, the flood of light which
followed the pressing of the wall button, revealed

the president himself.
A host of thoughts tumbled rapidly through his
brain. What if he should be caught there? ‘That
catastrophe was very probable too if Malcolm
looked about much. This reflection made him hot
and uncomfortable.

What excuse could he offer

when he was already regarded with so much sus-
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picion? No fair-minded jury would have any hesitancy in convicting him. He saw the flaring headlines of the ‘dailies’ and heard the newsboys
screaming his degradation for all the world to hear
and read. Marjorie, too, would be dragged into
the shameful affair and this thought hurt most of
all.
He was inexpressibly relieved when Malcolm
walked straight into his private office, ruffled a few
papers and, without glancing either to the right or
left, strode rapidly to the door again. In a few
seconds more he had switched off the lights and

gone.
Then came a long period of alert vigilance.
More than once the watcher was tempted to give
up the strange adventure. He became cramped and
weary in the uneasy posture which he was obliged
to adopt. His foot became numb after a while.
Little aches and pains cropped up in various numerous places about his body. But always the new
resolve, the new will urged him on.

His faculties were aroused to the keenest pitch
when another figure, faintly outlined in the gloom,

entered stealthily, also by key. The figure turned
on a pocket flash and Lorimer caught the ugly glint
of a revolver barrel. From his vantage point he
saw the latest entrant advance straight to the huge

vault in the room.

With fingers which seemed

strangely accustomed to the combination he worked
quickly. To the right, then to the left spun the little knob and dial. Finally the man—Lorimer could
gradually make that much out—swung open the
heavy outer doors and inserted a key in the lock of

the inner doors.

‘These he soon had opened and

entered the deep recess within.
For a fraction of a second Lorimer was irresolute. Then he decided. It would take the man a
few seconds to find what he wanted in there. That
would suffice. Cat-like he crept across the room
to the safe. Once a board squeaked and he held his
breath for fear of discovery. But the thief was evidently too absorbed in his task to notice such a
trifle, for nothing happened. He reached the safe
without being detected and with a sudden shove
closed both the lighter doors and locked them. Then
closing the outside doors, he leaned heavily against
them until he had, in a measure, recovered his com-

posure.

His heart subsided from its wild pound-

ing to its normal action.

He consulted himself as

to what he should do next. Obviously that was to
call the police. Nervously he searched for the button and switched on the lights. Then stepping
quickly over to a desk, he snatched up a telephone.

“Police headquarters quick!....This headquarters?....Send a couple of men up to the Malcolm

Lumber
Hurry.”

Company’s office....Yes, in the

safe.

Next he phoned Malcolm, hurriedly explained
the night’s happenings and asked him to come down
and open the safe for the police.
Two plain-clothesmen and Malcolm arrived simultaneously. They opened the safe and handcuffed their prisoner. ‘To Malcolm’s intense aston-

ishment and Lorimer’s lesser surprise it was Patten.
The man broke down and confessed to everything.
All the thefts with which Lorimer ahd been accused.

Shortly the police departed and Old Malcolm
spoke:
“My boy, I—I’ve treated you rather badly.
Damnably! But I beg you to forgive an old man’s
infirmities.”
Impulsively Charles Lorimer put out his hand
end Malcolm wrung it silently. As they parted in
the street the president spoke again:
“IT want to see you in the morning, Lorimer. [mportant matter.”
The office, the next day, looked like a new place

to Lorimer. Indeed, since last night, his whole
world had changed. His perspective had broadened immeasurably and it was a self-assertive Charlie who nodded cheerfully to all his fellow-workers
that morning. He proceeded immediately to Mal-

colm’s office.
“Good morning, Lorimer.

Have a chair and we

will get right down to business.”
Then when he had been seated:
“Charlie, I’m offering you Patten’s job as bookkeeper with double your present salary. I want
you to stay with the firm.”
“No sir—came promptly from Lorimer—I
couldn’t take it in justice to myself. I have been
taking a business course at nights and yesterday |

had a talk with our competitors here.

The result

was that they offered me an agency. A small one,
of course, but still much better than a bookkeeping

job.

I’m to give them an answer tomorrow.”

Charles Lorimer had determined on a bold course.
The California agency of the Malcolm Lumber Company was open. It was the best paying agengy in
the country. _He was confident that he could handle it and determined to bluff his way into it if pos-

sible.

But what if he should fail?

That myth

about their rivals! He could not get another job
if his life depended upon it. Everything full. And
a position as bookkeeper was better than none,
even though his ambitions had now soared to stratas far above that.
“Well
— Lorimer,’ the president said slowly,
after considering his for some time, “I like that

new fire in your eye this morning. The firm can’t
afford to lose you. I'll tell you what I’m going to
do. We need a man for our California agency and
I’m going to give you a try at it.”

Of course Charles Lorimer accepted happily.
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“Now, young man, you get out of here and take
a few days’ vacation before you start in on your
new job.”
On leaving the office Lorimer steered straight for
Newcomb’s jewelry store. And that evening—he
could scarcely restrain his impatience until then—
he went to see “the best girl in all the world.”
“Marjorie, I’ve gone and done it,” he burst out
boyishly when she opened the door at his ring.
“Done what? for goodness sake!”
“Something out of the ordinary.”

They sat down together on the lounge and he told

her of his coup de maitre and its wonderful result.
and,” he concluded gratefully, “I owe all
this to you, dear. You helped me and encouraged
me and believed in me. And I want you more than
anything else. Let’s go to California together.”
He captured her firm, white hand without resistance and fitted a platinum circlet, whose great diamond scintillated beautifully in the yellow lamp
glow, on her slim finger.
“Oh, Charlie,” she murmured blissfully as she
settled into the snug circle of his arms, “I’m so
happy I could cry.”

‘Thanatos
By John P. Garrity
There at my feet it lay;
A rose.

A queen may have worn it;
Who knows?
It may’ve adorned my lady’s hair,
And yet,
Its fragrance lost, it’s lying there.
Who cares?
Once, at birth a beauty
"Tis true;
Plucked for some adornment
Now through.
Cast away, once pretty bud

Ill fares,
There to die unmourned.
Who cares?
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The Apostle Outside the Walls
By F. J. McCormick, Jr., ’88
ROM the early days of the Christian era until the present time the Catholic Church has
been a constant, if intermittent, target for
attack. Nor has the character of this attack greatly
changed with the changing years.
During the
reign of Nero ignorant hate led to the torture and
death of many a Christian disciple and, in Texas,
a few weeks ago, the same emotion was responsible
for the whipping of a priest.
In dealing with anti-Catholic prejudice the first
duty of the defense is to analyze the essence of the
plague and find out what keeps it alive. Men do
not have an inherent hate for any of their fellows;
the normal inclination is toward interest, friendliness and help. In accounting for this prejudice we
come upon various acuses, each of which may be as
unrelated to the other as the separate inlets of a
river. The important thing is the coincidence and
the subsequent flow of the stream.
The chief sources of bigotry include, first of all,
naive ignorance, that blithe unknowingness which
never reaches the point of even suspecting its own

tight limitations.

The small towns teem with this

type of mind. Naturally hard-headed, generally
thrifty of self-esteem, persons of such calibre are
instant victims for any idea or project neatly
enough contrived. Next are indifference and the
pre-possessions of those too busy to see and too

mediocre to recognize, after seeing. The latter
chiefly flourish in the larger places. To this group
the Catholic Church is just an efficient institution
for manufacturing, preserving and distributing superstition, put up in packages to suit the clients.
Gathered into numerous societies, keen for a unifying aim, with a leadership often clever and “on
the make,” they form a great body of the mindless
and the quiescent of mind, willing and certain to

‘There are also varieties of self-lovers who profiteer in the business of Catholic-hating. Notably
the politician who senses the advantage, in certain
communities, at certain times, of exploiting bigotry
to control votes; the professional lecturer who appears, at so much per lecture, to damn the Pope
and his Church or to titillate by “exposures” of
fictional charges and factual implications involving
Catholic morality; the ex-priests and other egoists
whose pride can never knowafall.
Especially active, at the present time, are a few
genuine patriots and a large number of bumptious
dabblers in patriotism in an attempt to outlaw
Catholic elementary schools.
In a very sketchy way this probably presents the
forces now responsible for intolerance against the

Catholic Church and which, insofar as they can be
met, must be met intelligently.
A phenomenon which impresses me more and
more as | move among men is the actual remoteness of the Church to those outside who live and
die in the shadows of her manifold enduring works.
I do not understand this remoteness. But I recognize as its visible effects a vast indifference to
Catholic life, on the one side, and a furious antagonism to Catholic activities, on the other.
Why are we Catholic Americans strangers in
our own country? Out of many possible replies I
shall venture to discuss only one: the failure of
Catholic men and women to contribute their full
quota of ideals and service to community thought
and community life; to be vitally interested in what
the town is and what the town does, as citizens and

medievalism in a church further weighted down by

part owners. It must not be overlooked that a
city’s personality—and cities that are alive do have
personalities
!—is a composite of the projected personalities of the people. If the Catholic doesn’t
project his, two evils follow: the community suffers the loss of necessary co-operation and the
Catholic, himself, may be ignored or misunderstood.
In a democracy every public activity depending
upon legislative or voluntary support has for its
object the service of all the people; but this service
can only be accomplished when all shades of judgment reside in the administration. To do nothing
-—to sit apart and criticize—is the attitude of no

beliefs long since rejected by the modernist.

small number of our co-religionists.

~ be led.
Moving up to a higher plane of society an analysis’ will always discover examples of “leaning”’
knowledge, a constant mental-slant like that of the
round tower of Pisa. The leaner may be an Evan-

gelical minister or a materialistic doctor.

He is

often sincere. Education and environment have
made him too comfortable of mind. Catholic doc-

trine to observers of such a mind is simply fixed
Usu-

ally they are not active in the hate societies although they frequently wink “jesuitically” at them

when they are not frankly friendly.

In too many of our cities the Catholic population
expresses itself, publicly, only through un-coordinated parochial centers. ‘This is an excellent ar-
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rangement for the development and promotion of
religious life but does not discharge the civic duty
of the members of the parishes.

If there is a city-wide Associated Charities, or
any other social agency, the Catholic man and woman should not act as if it were a non-Catholic
institution, just because there may be Catholic societies doing similar work. A public body can only
become non-Catholic, or verge upon being antiCatholic, when the Catholics refuse their personal
participation.
One of the fine things about the community chest
movement—an asset among many liabilities bequeathed by the late war—has been the fostering
of a public spirit, the breaking down of petty unreligious jealousies and suspicions and the return
of a good many defaulters to the duty of citizenship.
More than that, any social agency not connected
with religion can always do a better piece of work,
at less cost, when it can offer unit service to the
entire community and supplant the benevolent inefficiencies and mischief which so often characterize
class activities.
A chamber of commerce, a municipal lecture

small importance in civic concerns. But the Catholic who is interested and helpful in public service of
any kind, will not only remove a good many of his
own unwarranted prejudices but will assist in developing an atmosphere of community fellowship,
respect and sympathy, in which open-mindedness
and understanding can flourish but where intolerance will always be alien.
In politics the Catholic comes nearer to contributing his share than to receiving due recognition.
Here, too, the bigot has recently become particularly active. This is the best place for him to attempt a mass attack because in the heat of contest
and under the spell of promised success, the Catholic-hater can effectively play upon all the sources of
bigotry and the longing for leadership and money
rewards. A fraudulent device, frequently used, is
the assertion that the Catholic hierarchy is a great
political machine and, through the priests’ control
of the Catholic vote, seeks to bring America “under
the domination of Rome.” What this means is not
very clear, but it has an ominous sound and undoubtedly turns the trick in the case of many of the

simple-minded.

‘That this device succeeds shows

course, a community music movement, a bureau of

again how little our separated brethren know about

municipal research, improvement associations, city
and state legislation, newspaper publicity, library
boards, are all moving factors in communal life and
among the men and women directing them there
should be Catholic representation not because of the

Catholic official life. If they knew the fact they
would know that Catholic authorities are singularly

numerical strength of Catholics, although that is
a valid reason, but because so many Catholics are
intelligently interested in the work that some of
them will be among those inevitably chosen as the
leaders and directors of such community enterprises.
Catholic non-participation in civic life gives the

only shadow of reason to the present growing effort
to eliminate Catholic primary schools in favor of
the public state school. This is essentially an action of concerted bigotry
; but it grows on the argument that in withdrawing a considerable number of
children from the public institution, and building
separate educational walls around them, there is a
sinister rupture in the solidarity of young America
and some alienation of interest which does not exist

when the children of rich and poor, of any or no
religious persuasion, are forced to pass through a
common institution.
The Catholic young man is not expected to intrude religion at any time even though he should be

able to discuss it at all times. In these days of
materialism a general indifference to religion renders any individual’s personal belief a matter of

scrupulous in giving political counsel and that Catholic laymen are sensitive to the point of resentment
at the suggestion of clerical interference, in purely
political matters.

The challenge thrown down, today, by antiCatholic organizations must be met by constructive,

temperate action, and whatever that may be in dealing with specific phases nothing, generally, can be
more effective than light let into the dark little
pockets of human minds. Catholic men and women
can bring this about by first knowing and then living fully as Christians and as citizens.
Light, and then more light. We are not a secret
society or a class apart. Catholics form an enormous and important part of the citizenship of
America. If our fellow-citizens misrepresent what
we believe we are not without responsibility for
that dangerous ignorance. Do we ourselves know
the history, the magnificent tradition, the liberal
philosophy, the opulent cultural background, of the
Catholic Church? Are we giving our community
the benefit of the experience in human, social and
educational problems of the oldest organization in
the modern world? Catholics have nothing to lose

and everything to gain by making themselves better known.
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The Road to Civilization
By Lawrence J. Tebbe
LONG the road to Civilization there stands

A

a solitary guidepost.

From out of the

chaos of the past it points a long, commanding finger into the realm of human perfection: and upon the face of this guidepost are
stamped in eternal gold the simple words “Love
Ye One Another.”
That stately guide has seen all the struggles of

humanity. In times of peace and love it saw na;
tions slowly advance along the road to civilization
then in the throes of war, it saw them lead by a
Rousseau, a Napoleon or a Bismarck, back into the
land of chaos and ignorance. Yes, my friends, the

romance of the trend of civilization is a dire tragedy.

The aim of civilization is to make human life as
happy, as useful, and as noble as possible: and rea-

son, guided by faith, alone can bring us to that

end. Our animal instincts of self-assertion and
greed, and the terrific war-like passions aroused by

prejudice and hate, are mankind’s greatest enemies.

In settling international questions, which necessar-

ily exist, these animal instincts flare up in the heat
of the occasion and all reason is forgotten. Then

comes war:—and in a month it tears down the liy-

ing fabric of civilization so tediously woven by

generations of peaceful ancestors.

Both belliger-

ents have suffered terribly; one may have con-

are contrary to the principles of humanity.

They

become embroiled over capitalistic interests, economic differences, and petty individual insults, and
they sacrifice millions of peaceful citizens to satiate
their thirst for revenge or passionate lust. It seems
incredible that the great masses of common people

who must carry the brunt of war should fight for
such petty causes. But they are befooled and lied
to by vicious propaganda until they feel it is their
duty to fight. ‘Tales of inhuman atrocity and gaudy
pictures of savage murderers arouse to action even
the most peaceful, and thus they champion an evil
cause believing it is good. Oh! when shall nations
cease to be the dupes of selfish interests! How
long, oh, how long before these dumb masses who
pay for the bloody sacrifice with everything, shall
perceive the eternal truth and forever forbid war!

;
Is it possible ?—Point-blank comes that question

—is it possible? Yes, my friends, it-is-possible!
As a human’ being endowed with reason I cannot
believe otherwise. Some day reason will conquer
instinct and then war will be no more. But, my
friends, this can come only with years and years of

education. Our so-called “civilized” nations must
be made to see that war is an unnecessary parasite
on all concerned.
must have war.

Until the masses see this, we

quered but the question is still unsettled,—for war
No,—war never settles
never settles anything.

Far be it from me to pass judgment on any proposed association or league of nations. Great minds

Peace

vision but I feel sure that any such endeavor will

and civilization demand justice, and war never gives

fail unless the great majority of people are con-

anything ;—but it leaves a legacy of hate and fear

that will go far to guarantee another war.

justice but only injustice. Who can doubt that
¢
war is civilization’s greatest enemy
We have just emerged from the bloodiest of all

carnages.

‘The very flower of Europe’s manhood

has been butchered off in the mad slaughter of the

fittest: all the nations lost terribly—none have

gained anything except a passionate hate and a
glowing spirit of revenge for their neighbors. You
¢ Yes,—and tosay we crushed German militarism

day France is as militaristic as Germany ever was.

Ah! my friends, the world has learned nothing and

has forgotten nothing.

In fact, all countries, our

own dear United States included, are busily preparing the stage for another and a still greater
world war. Interests in Asiatic oil, secret understandings

among governments, huge armaments,

suspicion and propaganda,—same old bloody path,
same inevitable goal!

The policies of governments

have labored much for the attainment to this world

vinced that it is good. So long as the great powers
or the world believe that war is really a legitimate
institution—a proper way of settling differences between neighbors when other means fail—so long
shall we have war. No league or covenant will stop
a people from doing what they believe to be right.
The change must come from within and its appeal
is a cogent one. That long finger on the guidepost
points down the road of civilization to brotherly
love and says, “Mankind, unless you abolish war,
the greatest enemy of civilization, all that you do

for human progress is of little avail!

Each stride

that you take for enlightenment shall be covered by

the chaos of war!”
Like a ghost from the past an old adage steals
into your mind—‘There have always been wars

and wars shall always be.”

You feel convinced.

You say a league of nations is all light chimera, a

*First Prize Eleventh Annual D. G. Reilly OratoricalContest.
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dreamy Utopia, a fantasy of the mind, a vision that

looks plausible but can never be attained!

You say

that world citizenship works out on paper but never

Europe, bound in age-long tradition of constant
war, to set the example. No: it will be difficult
enough to convince even our citizens that war is
the negation of all they have striven for throughout

in practice. And why do you say that; may I ask?
It is because all human experience through aeons
past has been that of strife. The pages of history
are so red with the blood of wars and so filled with
praise for conquerors, that we not only believe that

that the days of international isolation are over.

state that the future need not be like the past. But

Bound as we are to other countries by commerce,
industry, religion, and blood we ought not attempt
to escape the responsibilities which these incur.

it cannot be otherwise but even that it is all glorious. To such it seems like a bold mind indeed to
I ask you, ladies and gentlemen, to follow me in reason. Let us not be slaves to the shackles of the
past; let us not fear to break with tradition, if tradition has been inimical to the welfare of mankind.

Let us use our reason for what the good God gave
it us: to work out our salvation through Christian-

ity and her handmaid civilization. Yes, my friends,

if Christianity means anything, it means a spirit of
broad-minded co-operation for the advancement of
all nations. And no progress can come unless we

idealize. We must look far into the future to determine what is best for the world and not be content

to grovel in the slime of ignoble conditions and say
-“Nothing can be except what has been.”
It is high time that nations learn that charity is
the greatest of all virtues; that love is more than

skin-deep.

It is time that the world sees the folly

of armaments and turns to the pursuits of peace.
The slavery of one country to another is passing ;
people will no longer be in bondage to other people and conquest brings nothing but trouble. Nations are showing their willingness to join in a

league for mutual welfare and the tragedy of the
age is that many so-called “civilized” nations are
casting ridicule on their efforts.

Yes, our international policies fail miserably before the test of prudence and reason. Blind instinct
can never see the tenets of social good. Still on that
guidepost, that noble sign “Love Ye One Another,”

flings the challenge to all nations.

It asks if there

be a country on earth which instead of being will-

ing to die for its convictions, will do that which is

more effective and more sensible,—live for them.
Friends, I would be very unfair to you if I made
a tirade against existing conditions without sug-

gesting some means of bettering them.

We must

admit that the future looks gloomy indeed: a heavy
cloud of pessimism hangs low over the world,—but

we must never lose hope. If we have faith in our
principles we can scatter the darkening clouds.

Firmly convinced that war is a crime not to be tol-

erated by civilized people, let us act our part.

We must be the teachers of a new world democ-

racy,—a democrary in which reason prevails. Yes,
I said “WE”! It is the duty of Americans to lead

the world to true civilization.

We cannot expect

the centuries; that it denies that life is worth while

and that it settles nothing.
As twentieth century Americans we must realize

Let us demand that America foster a spirit of
brotherhood to all nations as is fitting for a country
that claims to be both Christian and civilized. But
in order to make room for a world view we must
destroy our outgrown sentiments. The most formidable of these is a selfish love of country which

has blinded-all nations to that first and greater

Natural Law,—the love of all humanity. The world
is begrimed with blood shed for selfish national

pride. The most hideous of crimes have been justi-

fied in the name of patriotism. And what is patriotism; may I ask? What is national pride ?>—Only
too often it is blind devotion to a few well-sounding
phrases which in themselves are both silly and self-

ish. As Americans, of what may we be proud? Is

it our glorious conquests, our military achievements? Are we proud that we robbed the Indian
of his native land; that we overwhelmed little Mex-

ico and stunted her civilization? Are we proud of

our military efficiency, our navy and our army,—
our willingness to do battle? If we are, I say our
pride is a destructive one. The only things for

which we can justly be proud are the things of

peace.

Our love of democracy, our progress of civ-

ilization, our charity to nations in distress and our

efforts at world improvement form a halo of glory
that can ill afford to be marred by the pugnacious
sentiments of war.

Oh, America! what great opportunities are awaiting the magnetic touch of thy hand! Civilization is
in the throes of a death-struggle with the haughty

god of militarism. Streaming blood, crowded grave-

yards, starving children and mothers in tears, cry

out to thee to forever expel this dread monster of
war. Shall we listen? Shall we give ear to the piti-

ful cry of helpless nations?

Or shall we continue

to be crazy contenders in the hellish race for military supremacy; or gloating in the pride of our
wealth, leave less fortunate nations work out their
own salvation? No! No! America, we cannot!

When the cause of humanity lies in the balance;

when judgment is passed on the rule of reason ;

when civilization points with imperious finger to a

different road ;—friends, we cannot remain inactive.

If we claim to be Christian and civilized we must
be willing to carry our burden of responsibility and

i
we
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unite with all other nations to fight the common
enemies of mankind. We cannot be passive onlookers; we cannot stoop to selfish isolation—nor
must we give up in blind despair.
We can turn our backs to the night and face the
dawn with hopeful hearts. When we have taught
nations the folly of worshipping at the red shrines

;
of bloody butchers like Napoleon and Bismarck

when mankind sees it is far nobler to live for a
country than to die for it; then—and then only,
have we done our duty. Although our generation
may never see this day, our children will bless us

for having left a legacy of peace and friendship instead of damning us for having brought them into
a world of hate and fear.
Yes, my friends, that solitary guidepost along the

road to civilization points straight to a brotherhood
of nations: It points straight to the day of Locks-

ley Hall when
— “the war-drum throbs no longer and the battle-

flags are furled
In the Parliament of Man, the Federation of the
World!”

On Engineering
By Walter J. Krantz

c% HE rank of a profession is determined by the
reputation and standards of the individuals
representing it. Both the highest and lowest must be taken account of but especially must

be considered the mean of all the factors.

If we

were to measure our present engineering standing

by the most renowned of our members we could

feel that we had attained the proper position. However this is not possible, or proper, but we can use
that as our ideal and strive always to attain that
goal.

When this proper goal is attained then engineering will become a learned profession and that means
that engineers will acquire a broad, liberal education making them the equals of the medical men
and the representatives of the bar. Engineers realize already, that though they have a good complete
technical education they still have much to learn

and in pursuance of this knowledge they will become better acquainted with human nature, they
will learn their native language to be better able
to express themselves and transmit their thoughts

to others. They will gradually come to know more
of political economy, sociology and psychology.
However, this will not cause the technical edu-

cation to be neglected, but will in fact intensify it
while at the same time broadening it. Due to the

rapid development of engineering in the last few
decades many changes in our educational system
were necessary until now we have a compromise
between a trade school and a cultural one, which
provides in many instances a too great a degree of
specialization for the engineering student. Our future engineering courses will become courses in
fundamentals of science, physics, and engineering
principles and specialization will await post gradu-

ate study or actual factory or plant work.

These

men may at first be of small value to their employers but shortly will be a real asset. The engineer
of the future will gradually reach a higher plane

and come to enjoy the finer things of life.

And

when the engineer has obtained the proper stand-

ing his profession will be recognized as such by
those of other professions and by the laymen in
general.

Engineers were formely regarded as mere mechanics, and few took exception to this classification, whilst it is a fact that many perhaps were

actually not fitted for any other classification.

Many did not attempt to secure a liberal education,

others claimed their practice left them no time, and
still others when appraised of their deficiencies said
it was too late to apply a remedy.
It can be said that the engineering profession has

been admitted to the honored company of learned
professions by the membership thereof. The engineer must have a training like that of a lawyer
for instance, but still there is a mental reservation
held at present that engineering training is special,
very technical, and narrow, and this is the point
that must be eliminated in order to secure the full

and entire co-operation of all.
held a peculiar position.

The engineer has

He has never been li-

censed, had to pass examination, or be certified, he
has occupied a sort of middle zone between his

employed and the pseudo engineer and until proper
rank is accorded engineering the engineer will not
have much legal protection.
In France the engineer is a scholar and gentleman, in England engineers are usually aristocrats
whilst even in Mexico distinction is made, but in
America engineers have not received much recog-
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nition at all. However when the proper status is
attained the engineer will be demanded and enployed on the basis of ability and service with the
element of opinion paramount over the time element.

Engineering is essentially an honest profession.
It deals with fundamental laws and the engineer
learns early that he cannot change them and succeed. No matter in what direction he would like
to turn he gets into honest habits and by the time
he reaches the point where his opinion is in demand
rather than his services, he has developed a deep
regard for his reputation, and he finds himself a

distributor of justice.

He usually sides in with

neither faction, but exposes the truth.

Of course

there are men in the profession who fail to rise to
this level, who would sell a favorable opinion or
advocate a wrong cause for a fee, and these are to
be deplored.
The ethics of the engineering profession are yet

unwritten and this may be the cause of the poor re-

lations which actually exist between engineers
themselves. However, there is a certain written
code that can and ought to apply in all cases and
that is the Golden Rule: “Do unto others as you
would have others do unto you.”
Every effort to advance the standing of the profession must be en endeavor of the highest order

and should they act collectively it must be without the least semblance of a trade union atmosphere. Engineers must adopt an unbiased attitude
regarding adjustments between capital and labor
and must operate with an eye to the good of all
men and not of a class. ‘If engineers are to rise to
their opportunities they must develop the commercial sense to such an extent that they can sell themselves first and then their ideas.
Engineers do not usually have a sufficient voice
in matters in which they are vitally interested.

Usually when plans are laid, organization effected,

and policies adopted and sometimes financial matters settled then the engineer is called in to do
things. Even so handicapped, he ordinarily pro-

duces results. How much better it would be for all

concerned if the engineer were to play an important
part also in these preliminaries!
Great administrators lean on_ their engineers
whilst the small men usually look to their attorneys for advice. This is correct for legal aspects

but when more practical ends are sought it is unfair to him, for he is unfitted to give complete, competent guidance because of both temperament and

training.

‘The accountant and banker also come in

for their share of advice but in all these cases limi-

tation must be recognized.

The banker is the gov-

ernor as it were, of the engine of progress, the accountant prescribes, the attorney deals with rules
of action. The engineer on the other hand is fitted
by. nature and training to bring in element of vision.
Fle is grounded on laws of science, experienced in
their application, gifted with a sense of values and
proportion, and being urged on by highest practices

of his profession, the engineer is sure to lead humanity upward on the path of progress.

The engineers will play a more important part
gradually as their status becomes recognized. Gradually engineers will become more interested in political matters and on all boards and committees
which touch on engineering matters there will be
one or more engineers.

The engineer is usually compensated twofold,
directly and indirectly.

Directly is the satisfaction

that comes from performing some worth while service successfully and this is dependent on his enthusiasm, sincerity and integrity. The indirect compensation the egineer gets is his pay, and of this he

gets not his full share, at present though as his profession rises he will be better taken care of.

He

should receive sufficient to live a well-rounded life.
In order to determine what a proper compensation is we may state a few considerations. A young
engineer is valuable chiefly for his services and a
more mature one is valuable chiefly for his opinions
based on experience and judgment. ‘Time element
does not or should not come into consideration
here. Time element should serve best when manual
labor is concerned, whilst in engineering the valuation should be gauged by service rendered. ‘Therefore it would be better if the nature and basis of
engineering compensation were changed rather
than rates and classification.
Summarizing, therefore, it can be seen that as

soon as the proper rank is attained, engineering will

become a learned profession.

Engineers will have

a better legal status, and they will develop a high
professional feeling. They will become more active
in public life and their compensation will adjust itself most satisfactorily.
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The Harvest of Folly
By James D. Reinhardt

HE interior of the dilapidated room presented an odious appearance. I stood motionless a minute or two until my eyes
became accustomed to the darkness. An aged lamp,
which stood on a battered bureau in the corner
bathed the room and its contents in its baleful, yellow glow. With its feeble aid I was able to make
out the room and its scant furnishings.
Jagged rents in the old curtain which covered the
one window of the room admitted narrow rifts of
moonlight. ‘The stench was offensive; the place

must have been air-tight for weeks. In the darkest
corner was the old bed, piled high with blankets.
A rasping sound emanating from the covers evidenced the belabored breathing of the slumbering

One after another I tried the three keys.

old fellow.
I closed the heavy door behind me as stg¢althily
as possible. I started guiltily at an unavoidable
creak. I could scarcely refrain from shuddering at
my ghastly surroundings. From somewhere in the
sombre night without, a clock boomed twelve times.

The stench, the faint light, the ominous breathing
of the old fellow—all these combined gave me a
premonition of something awful—I knew not what.
The place was slowly grating on my nerves.
I began my search with the battered bureau. As
quietly as I was able I investigated each drawer
carefully, but found nothing to reward my search—
nothing but antique clothes, filthy from disuse.
Near the bureau I made out what looked to be a

couch. Investigation proved it to be an oaken chest
covered by a worn rag rug.

Raising the lid I drew

out the small, black, nearly putrified wooden box
which I found in one corner.
The box was fastened with a padlock that vied

with the box itself in size. I dared not risk wakening the old fellow by forcing the lid. Making
my way stealthily over to the bed, I slid my hand
cautiously into his trousers’ pocket. My fingers
encountered nothing more than a few pieces of sil-

ver.

repulsive skin was like putty between my fingers.
1 forced him back to a prostrate position on the bed.
I squeezed and choked. Soon the gurgle ceased altogether. And still I choked. Finally I let go,
and shrank back. Myriads of tiny black specks, as
of a thousand derisive infernal spirits, danced before my eyes. I raised my hand ina futile attempt
to brush them away. I was positive I heard someone behind me. I turned, prepared to face—I know
not what.
But I saw one. The room was as quiet and as
disconsolate as a sepulchre. Picking upa little
courage I slid an aguish hand under the pillow and
withdrew it holding a bunch of keys. I stole back
to the precious box.

Looking up, I was horrified to see the aged

recluse sitting upright in bed, glaring at me with
lucid eyes in which I saw a mixture of hate and
fear.

The

last one fit, and turned in the lock. I raised the
lid. Stack upon stack of shining gold eagles and
double-eagles greeted my covetous vision. Beside
them was a bulging pack of yellow-backs—gold
certificates of high denomination—thousands of dollars which were going to waste in the treasure-box
of this old, slowly dying, covetous recluse.
Hastily I thrust the paper under my shirt. Several stacks of the shining gold disappeared into the
capacious pockets of my coat. Then lowering the
lid, I turned the key, fastening the cover over a
small fortune which I dared not, and could not take
with me.
Replacing the box in the chest, I lowered the lid
and covered it with the rug. Then I returned the
keys to their place under the pillow on which the

iron-gray head of the old miser partly lay.

I re-

trieved the old weapon from the floor where it had
fallen, and placed it beside the keys. I reached out
my hand to arrange the covers, but shrank back.
Even the gold had seemed repulsive to my touch.
I turned away, and crept back toward my own
room. Every minute seemed an eternity. I was

filled with a dread lest someone in the building had
heard. If I could only reach my room. At last I
touched the knob of my door. Slowly I swung it
‘open. The aged hinges creaked in protest. What
if someone had heard my movements and decided

Had he been younger I would have known what

to investigate? At last I was in, and firmly bolted

to do. As it was I shrank from touching the old
fellow. I was forced into action, however, when
I saw one hand behind him, fumbling under the
pillow. With one leap I was upon him. My hand

the door.
I attempted to reason with myself—to justify
myself in what I had done. The gold would never
do any good in the hands of the old miser. He was

found his wrist in the act of rising, and instinc-

too old to live anyhow.

tively I wrested the old pistol of ancient make from

the room was.

him. A piercing shriek sank to a horrible gurgle as

shade.

my hands found his wrinkled, greasy throat.

were hidden.

The

He—good God! how dark

I went to the window and lifted the

There was no moon, and even the stars
Black, threatening clouds pursued
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their swift course through the firmament. As I
looked 1 seemed to see one of them form itself into
the shape of a bed, and on the bed there was a
vague, shrunken form. I tore myself from the window, and flung myself, fully dressed, across the bed.
A flash of brilliant light illuminated the room for a
second. An ominous rumbling as of a thousand
falling boulders filled the air. The swish of water
came to my ears.

Even the heavens were protest-

ing against my monstrous crime.

I closed my eyes and determined to sleep.

A

hand, a skinny, bony hand with long, claw-like fingers, was coming toward me. I could see it distinctly as it grew in size. I jumped up with a
bound and rushed toward that menacing thing.

There was nothing there.
The rain beat an unceasing tatoo on my window.
From somewhere below a_ clock boomed twice.
The sound of the gigantic gong at the same time
soothed and menaced my harassed brain. Again I
turned to the bed and attempted to sleep. For
hours, it seemed, I tossed and twisted. Horrible
visions crept into my mind. Visions of two bluecoated, rain-sodden figures seizing me by the shoulders, of a great steel chair, of arm bands, of a steel
headpiece, of
A board creaked near the door.
A wrinkled old form clothed in a white nightrobe
was coming toward me. He did not walk, for there
was plainly no movement of the limbs. Rather, he
seemed to glide over the floor. I lay motionless,
petrified with fear. The blood seemed frozen in
my veins. On came that horrible vision. It stood

sill looking out into the black night. Little beads
of perspiration stood hot on my forehead. ‘Thousands of dancing lights danced before my vision. A
dark haze settled over my eyes and obstructed my
sight. I swayed dizzily. Something jingled in my
pocket. I reached in, and my hand encountered the
gold pieces I had taken. They burned my fingers;
they seared my very soul. Hastily I] withdrew my
hand. I tore off my coat and threw it far out into
the night. A great weight was lifted from my
shoulders. I seemed to be floating through the air.
The walls of the room were miles away. Again I

was a little child playing in the green fields of my
home. I saw my mother, her big eyes brimming
with pity for me. I looked again, and the face
merged into that of my father. Sorrow, and a great
love shone in his every feature.
And then—
oblivion.
The first grey streaks of dawn filtered through

the open window. Istirred restlessly. Two hands
shook me roughly.

blue-coated figures.

I opened my eyes and saw two

One of them was holding a

sodden, mud-spattered coat. A hideous cackle came
from beside me.
I heard a cracked voice that
seemed to come from miles away.

“That’s him.

That’s the man who stole my yel-

by my bed. Two glaring, blood-shot eyes looked
down into mine. The bloodless lips opened to

low gold.”
=:
Instinctively, I knew him. It was the old man—
the man I had killed the night before! One thin,
wrinkled hand caressed his throat. His thin: form
was creased and wrinkled with age. My eyes dilated with fear. My tongue clung to the roof of
my mouth. I screamed. I fell backward, and —I
knew no more.

speak. I screamed, and sprang from the sheets
with an elastic force, to grapple with the THING.
My hands touched nothing but air, and the vision
faded from my sight.
My God! Was I mad? I rose from the floor
where I had fallen, and moved to the window. A
sudden giddiness seized me, and I staggered erratically. I stumbled; my feet seemed weighted down
with lead. I reached the window and clung to the

Times carried a short account, almost lost in the
back pages of the sheet; an account of the death of
a confirmed opium eater. The man had disturbed
his neighbors during the day by his insane ravings.
He died just as the police arrived on the scene.

That same day, the afternoon edition of the Daily
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Our New Page
Heading

On page seven of this number
there is a new heading to greet
our readers. Let us explain that
the sketch was inserted not merely for variety’s
sake but because it has a justifying significance.

questions of vital interest justify their own presence here and we feel sure that: they will be appre-

ciated by our readers. We welcome the expressions
of any of our “old boys” and we will try not to be
parsimonious in giving them space in our magazine
for if we can make it the instrument of preserving

The contrast of the opposing scenes tells the romantic story of the progress of this institution in the

just one wholesome thought which otherwise might

zealous hands of the Society of Mary. Although a
few decades have flown by, the patient toil of sacri-

have been lost, our consideration shall not have been
in vain.

ficing hands has founded here a school of learning
that has confidence and vigor and is guided by the
experience of years.
On the right, the date 1925, marks the year when

the diamond jubilee of the founding of our school
will be celebrated. At present, all minds are turned
to this day when we shall give special thanks to
God for His many graces of guidance and protection and for the benevolence of our kind friends who
have made this institution possible. Unmoved by
the phenomenal caprices which only too often mark
a flourishing institution, the University of Dayton
stands today, a thriving school, but one whose progress has ever been guided by the sanity and staidness so befitting a true Alma Mater.

BoA.
Alumnus Article Although this magazine is essentially a student organ, we deem it

ta
German Films

It took only one successful film,
such as “Passion” to make Germany attempt to flood this country with her silent
dramas. Just what attitude should ultra-patriotic
America assume in regard to this business
?
If the dramas are of a high standard both as to
aesthetic value and efficiency in execution, the
American public would receive them with open
arms. It is only too true that our producers waste
too much time on the melodrama, cheap comedy,
and the highly sensational. There seems to be an
almost total neglect of the classical and historical.
How can America refuse to recognie such films
as “Othello,” “Lord of Essex,” ‘Frederick the
Great,” etc., provided they have a high degree of
perfection? We are not of the opinion that our people will allow a false sort of patriotism to blind

quite appropriate that a few pages be given to

them as to the goodness of these plays.

articles written by alumni when opportunity allows.

German producers are directing their attention
almost entirely to costume plays. This is a good

The mellowed thoughts of older minds concerning

24

UNIVERSITY OF DAYTON EXPONENT
«

sign, for it would seem that Germany, being nearer
to the stillness of medieval battles and encounters,
would be in a better position to play medieval pieces
than America is. One critic views the whole affair
as an attack on Germany’s attempt to realie for
herself more of America’s gold.
Be what it may, if Germany only teaches American producers, that better productions are expected
of them, she will have done a great good. We are

sick and tired of “Bought and Paid,” “A Fool There

call the social revolution effected by Genseric the
Vandal in North Africa. Why did Diaz lose in
Mexico? Why does the Russian peasant, now a
land-owner, support Lenine?
Experience
has
proved the agrarian countries are likely to become
aristocratic. And why? The plowman under unfruitful laboring conditions is forced to acquiesce to
the few who gobble the land into their control and
rent it out. The tillers of the soil become mere
workmen interested only in their battle for exist-

Was,” and others.

ence.
Lab

“Blue Laws”

“A civil law is a rule established
by the government of a state to

maintain order, discipline and public tranquility and
to define and protect the respective rights of citiens. It is binding in consequence so long as it is
conformable to the constitution of the state, and is
not contrary to justice, religion, or the rights of the
Catholic Church.” (F. Schouppe, S. J.) Any ordinance, therefore, is in reality no law if it is merely
an intolerant whim of fanatic legislators and encroaches on the inalienable rights of a human being.
American citizenship were given a good example
of the practical application of “laws” of this nature
when the Rev. Joseph N. Reiff, an enterprising
pastor, was summoned to the court and found guilty

of violating the “vice and immorality act” of New
Jersey by showing the Passion Play on Sunday.
When will such intolerance cease? Is it possible
that in America, the “land of the free,’ fanatics succeed in having our legislatures pass such riddculous
laws? How many are to be punished for violating
this act by reminding the people of the Passion of
Our Lord, on the Sabbath?
Let our legislators remember the purpose of a
law. Let them protect our rights with all the zeal
which a good cause deserves, but let them not satisfy their craze for law-making by trying to regulate every little detail of our lives. We shall welcome every act or law of a constructive nature
which will better the conditions of our commonwealth, but we refuse to have laws treating intolerance, and tending to make our lives mere routine
subject to the dictates of a few demented fanatics.

PA

De

When serfdom is the system of regulation a nation’s food supply is unstable. Other markets must
be found through which her hungry citizens may be
supplied. When a country becomes dependent upon
foreign aid, the decline begins. Necessity will give
vent to unscrupulous financial and political alli-

ances.
Statistics show a marked percentage in the de-

crease of farmers during the last score of years.
We have passed the first stage toward decadence.
But owing to the efforts of those who realize that
agriculture is the mainstay of this nation that downward tendency is checked. Although some of the
legislation proposed and passed in behalf of the
farmer in the past may have been ill-advised and untimely, we should not too strongly censure the lawmakers. On the other hand let us study the existing state of affairs, and give the farm bloc our cooperation, since we realize the impottance of the
outcome of the farm problem.

J-BewW.
The Hope of

To the ordinary mortal, the op-

Freedom

portunity of demonstrating the
grandness of his real innate nature, never comes. He lives the commonplace life,
and, like iron still on earth, his strength wanes.

It happens in the lives of a very few that via vitae
is rocky enough to compel man to strain his faculties to the utmost. Man is endowed with a great
innate hope, which especially in affairs of life and
death, never dies till death itself. This great hope
which masters despair has set tenacious roots into
the soul of an inmate of a lonely prison cell.

Destined to spend a lifetime in Charleston prison,

bloc element began to formulate plans for action
during the next session. The interest this group is
taking in the farm situation is of prime importance
in these days of instability.

he recently began his forty-seventh year of incarceration. The small gleam of hope which he nourished when first the steel gates cut off his freedom,
instead of flickering lower with time, has burned
brighter year after year, until today he, for no other
reason than his own prediction, still hopes to be
some day again a free man.
Unanswered as his hopes have been, we wonder

America is now at the stage of her development

that the burden of over two-score years have not

when she should beware of the downfall which has
in ages past come upon other mighty nations. Re-

reduced his hope to abject despair. The trying
fires of imprisonment that have so relentlessly

The Farm Bloc

After the close of the turbulent

Sixty-seventh Congress, the farm
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blazed against this criminal’s hope of freedom, have
only served to anneal that hope. Little do we humans dream of the magnitude of the many faculties
which lie occult in us, only awaiting the moment
when opportunity calls them into action and “The
hope that springs eternal in the human breast is
only one of the many.”

Lee

Recently little Holland made bold
Holland’s
to challenge the broad-mindedChallenge
ness of the whole world by assisting in the establishment of a Roman Catholic University. Such a
viewpoint taken by a seemingly insignificant govinernment should make other more important yet
our
With
shame.
with
blush
s
tolerant government
Klan. our Menace, and our brand new compulsory
school laws, we wonder what sort of a scramble in
action, like that of the town of Nymegen, would
cause in the United States.
The hierarchy of the Dutch republic had long
since realized that Catholic principles were being
discarded and ignored in the state universities, and
they were for that reason considering the establish-

ment of a Catholic University.
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bishops first saw promise of materializing when the
St. Radbout Institute was established a few years
ago with a view of someday making it a model
university. And now that a large amount of money
has been collected and three faculties to begin with
have been decided upon the Catholic University of
Holland seems to be a reality. A model library is
also being developed.
The admirable part that the town of Mymegen
played consists in the appropriation of a large sum
of money and the donation of ground upon which
new buildings will be placed. Of course it is not
expected that the good deed of the little town will
put everyone in the true spirit. This old world
would not be the same if the usual percentage of
knockers did not take up their hammers at every
good move. Opposition makes for progress. Christ’s
church met with opposition at the hands of Nero
and others; yet we know that persecution only
served to increase the number of Christians. Yet,
may Holland continue in the broad-mindedness it
has so far shown, that it may be an example to
other countries.

E. J. K.

The dream of the

Exchanges
By George Marie

SINSINAWA:

We have been favorably im-

this
pressed by the neat, clean-cut appearance of

magazine.

In the March number we find a large

and pleasing selection of articles.

“I'wo Versions

a Comparison,” puts side by side Mallory’s and
Tennyson’s Versions of King Arthur. The merits

and demerits of each are considered. Tennyson's
:s shown to be the superior version, since it does
connot leave off with the death of Arthur, but

cludes with his entry into eternal light.
“Blessed Thomas Moore” recounts the deeds and

persecutions of this holy man, and gives us an insight into his character. We cannot lay it aside
without having acquired a greater reverence for the
man.

NAZARENE: ‘The greater number of articles in
the Nazarene are a delightful change from those

which constantly recur in the majority of college

publications. ‘The Man of the World” is a playlet
which stands apart from any of the articles we have
thus far received. The moral of the playlet warns
us of the danger of the abuse of material things to
our spiritual life. This idea is kept dominantly before the mind of the reader. The efficacy of the intercession of our Blessed Mother is cleverly shown
in the plot.

“Chateaubrand and the Christian: Revival” shows,

primarily, the influence of Chateaubrand in eradicating the ill effect of the philosophy of Voltaire,

Diderot and Rousseau.
“Snowflakes,” is truly a poetic gem, which despite its brevity, is laden with thought; the poem
is embellished with cesuras which in no little
measure, remind us of the erratic flight of the snowflakes.
LAUREL: ‘The arrangement of material, the
author's firm grasp of ideas, the preciseness of
his statements, and the didactic presentation of
these ideas are the noteworthy qualities of “Knowledge and Its Use.” We are sure that a careful
perusal of this essay will amply repay the reader
for the time he spends in reading it.
The review of the life of “Louis Pasteur” in this
same number, emphasizes noble traits in the character of this great man who sought, by his labors,
to better the condition of his fellowmen, who gave
his life to prolong theirs, and who possessed what
he says is indispensible of true happiness, “A divinity, an ideal of beauty, an ideal of art, an ideal of
science, an ideal of art, an ideal of science, an ideal

of country, and an ideal of the virtues of the gospel.”

26

UNIVERSITY OF DAYTON EXPONENT
D’YOUVILLE:

‘here is, in every number of

the D’Youville, ample evidence of unfailing delicacy
of taste in the choice of subjects, and in the manner of treating them. “A Lady of My Delight” is
a well written appreciation of Alice Meynell. ‘The
most noteworthy qualities of Mrs. Meynell’s poetry
are ably set forth together with the most remarkable traits of her character.
‘“Milton’s Eve”
is a study of Eve as Milton described her in his
Paradise Lost. ‘The author of this study purposes
to show that there is nothing in what Milton says
of Eve, that is intended to show the inferiority of
women to men. On the contrary Milton described
Eve as a woman possessed of all the exquisites of
an affectionate wife.

LOYOLA QUARTERLY:

“How to Write a

Poem,” appearing in the January issue of this magazine is a humorous article with a tinge of irony and
satire; it lightly radiates the attempt to reduce that
which is purely artistic to a scientific basis. “The
Heroism of Smoking” in this same issue is also a
humorous piece of satire. It is directed primarily

at those who would deprive us of the little pleasure we get from smoking.

BOSTON

COLLEGE

STYLUS:

“National

Blindness” is an article that has been exacted by
our inconsiderateness, or our ignorance of the cus-

toms of other nations.

We trust that this article

will serve its purpose in erasing one of the popular

misconceptions concerning the Spaniard.

We gratefully acknowledge the receipt of the
Academia, Argus, Boston College Stylus, Canisius
Monthly, DePaul Minerval, Anselman, Georgetown

College Journal, Laurel, Labarum, Mountaineer,

Micrometer, Nazarene, D’Youville, St. John’s Record, Loyola Quarterly, College Spokesman, Sinsinawa, Morning Star, Sigma, Solanian, Niagara In-

dex and the Spectator.
WHAT OTHERS THINK OF US
It is not without a measure of gratification that
we cast eyes upon the Exponent of Dayton University. With one accord, we pull off to a safe
distance and gurgle, “Gosh, how you have grown.”
But jesting aside, we do fancy the new size; not
that the other was abhorrent to our aesthetic temperament, but innovation denotes progress, and
that’s what makes the world go round. The superior grade of paper permits the running of “cuts”
with more facility, and this in itself is an improvement subordinate to none. “Pro Pace Mundi” is
an enlightening treatise on our present Holy Father,
Pius XI. Ina few words it has given us an insight
into his character that all previous reading has

failed to give us. O. Henry comes to light for a
moment in the “Sons of Cyclops,” a tale involving

the gentle art of grabbing the coin.

It might well

have ended with the principals chirping “Oh where
is my wandering ‘Jack’ tonight?” Installment one
of “We Americans” settles the question of our
country’s tradition in no uncertain fashion, and an

interview with Eugene O’Brien, star of “teve,

and until recently one of those movie heroes, for
whom the girls would just love to make fudge, is a
stunt that seems worthy of emulation elsewhere.

“The Beggar” is an excellent bit of versification,
but

“Winter,” while meritorious,

is a

trifle too

melancholy. We would prohibit such articles as
“Is Prohibition Prohibitive?’. The public is about
fed up on rum statistics and booze literature. The
piece was fair enough for what it is, but why not
let the atrophied amendment rest or die, or whatever its aiming to do? At least don’t soil the Daytonian pages with denatured alcohol. “The Beggar”
is an excellent bit of versification, but “Winter,”
while meritorious, is a trifle too melancholy to suit
our blithesome tastes—Duquesne Monthly.

The January number, in its new and attractive

form, figuratively shouted for attention. Eupheus,
therefore, reviews it first. It is well ordered, its

articles varied, and in the matter of publishing an

interview, it is somewhat novel, we think. Whether

the writer of the story, “Sons of Cyclops” was

aware of the fact or not, a man was arrested in
New York City recently for selling new half dol-

lars for a trifling sum. The writer takes such an in-

cident, and cleverly weaves a story about it. After
reading this story, we looked: for another as good
as it, and were disappointed in not finding any
more stories at all.
“Pro Pace Mundi” is an excellent comprehensive

article on the present Pope, Pius XI.
From the article on prohibition we judge that

Ohio must be about as dry as Massachusetts, which
is about as dry as New England weather, which it
not dry at all—Boston College Stylus.
One appreciates the well organized table of contents which confronts one upon opening the University of Dayton Exponent, but attractiveness
would be increased for the paper as a whole if the
advertisements were relegated to the back instead

of occupying the front of the issue.

The advertis-

ing manager, however, is to be congratulalted upon
his energy. The student contributions seem to
be
unusually few, but what there are, are of high class.

“Frolicsome Folly” is short but sweet, and your

very interesting notes upon alumni and future
alumni give the Exponent a pleasing character
of
its own—A cademia.
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Alumni Notes
sy P. A. Kass and C. P. Murray
OFFER EXTRAORDINARY !

ss inspiring pep talk for which we are part-

ly indebted to the Harvard Lampoon, will

be engraved upon the tombstones of all our
loyal alumni free of charge for the special price of
two weeks’ subscription to the Exponent.

You too, can be a big man!
Wasn't Goliath a big man?

Of course you can.

Didn’t Jack Dempsey

succeed? Didn’t Bill Shakespeare and Joe Cook
and ‘Tutankhamen and Harry Finke and Henry
Ford succeed? Didn’t they, hey? Just deny it
once.
What is the secret of success? Easy. “Blanketyblauk-z-z-z-y-y-konk-crash-z-z-z-b-r-r—""_

radio.

says

the

You don’t have to know anything except

how. You all know a college education doesn’t
mean anything. Henry Ford never went to college. Yet he handles more nuts than any college
professor. And the goose that laid the golden eggs
:
never went to college.

It pays.
Get behind our advertising managers.
Sampjob.
the
got
she
And
d.
advertise
a
Cleopatr
can
also
You
door.
the
got
he
and
ed
son advertis
get the door.
Be a red-blooded go-getter. Wilhelm II, emperor
emeritus of Germany was a go-getter. And the
movies now show us what a nice little farm he now
has in Holland. He was a big two-fisted he-man
with a mailed fist as well. But he mailed his fist
to the wrong address.

How about it, dear subscription list?
succeed to the Rockefeller millions.

You can

Just hitch your

Kiddie Kar to the Twentieth Century Limited.
Any man with bull, optimism, self-confidence and

a burglar’s jimmy can win wealth, women and Wall
Street. If you can’t get in on the curb, there’s lots
of room in the gutter.

By the sacred shadows of Dayton’s jumping balloons, but we
Curtis, ’21
certainly enjoy Walt’s chatty letters from distant China, to be exact, from Kowloon,
Hong Kong. Walt does not believe in letting his
ideas stagnate but puts them into overalls. And
the Giantess of the East is putting plenty of racial,

You'll appreciate this joke all the better when
you learn that Fred comes from Xenia and handles
the Chevrolet agency for Green County.

lack, among Chinese men in authority, of a guid-

tect and Instructor; spent four years within these
walls—’08-’12—and Bro. Henry Mertzhauer’s class
of 712 furnishes him the happiest memories of St.
Mary’s. By the way, Bill, it may interest you to
know that Bro. Henry Mertzhauer is now teaching
school in the Hawaiian Islands. Bro. Joseph Walters who has charge of the domestics this year, also
thanks you for your kind remembrance.
As to your suggestion apropos the Alumni Department, we give our full-fledged endorsement, but
you, one of the younger “Ole Timers” yourself,
neglect to start the ball rolling by sending us one

Walter V.

political, lingual obstacles in his path. He writes:
“The root of the difficulty to me seems to be the

ing moral code. ‘To this must be added what is
termed out here ‘olo custom.’ Until the former
comes and the latter goes, I am afraid not much

can be done.

But with tact and patience a good

deal can be accomplished even now in the way of
promoting trade and bettering native living conditions...” When days seem the darkest, Walt,
recall the motto of one of these good old United
States namely, Kansas, “Ad astra per aspera”—
“Through difficulties to the stars.” Our sincere

good wishes for your own welfare and that of your
side-kick, “Eddie” Finan, ’22.
Fred A.
Norckauer, 712

The Moderator told us to run a

J. William
Fries, *12

Bill’s. questionnaire gave us a severe attack of congested expressions of the complexion, coming

all the way as it did from 54 Kearney Street, San
Francisco, California. Bill is a golf course Archi-

of your own photos.

But we readily forgive you,

Bill, and wish you the best of luck. In fact, we
cannot speak in too exalted terms of loyal support

This

and co-operation that the Fries family has always

auto makea hit:
those French trucks that crossed
“Were
Friend—
the desert Chevrolets?”

tendered the University of Dayton. Four of Will’s
brothers attended school here, Robert J., now living at 241 W. Audubon Park, Harry J., 67 S. High
St.: Carl A., 12 Neal Avenue, and Arthur, now de-

little joke in this write-up.

Fred—“Naw, they were Teuton trucks.”
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They have generously subscribed their

names to the Pledge List of the Extension Fund.
Cannot we say in all justice and sincerity, “All the
Brothers were Valiant’?
Roman

Our style of bantering flippancy

Gerber, ’22

abruptly halts while we chronicle

the sad misfortune that befell our
fervent friend and comrade of yesteryear. From a
somewhat garbled newspaper account of March 27
we learn that Roman, who is an electrician at the
Mead Pulp and Paper Company, Chillicothe, Ohio,
was seriously burned about the face, hands and
arms when he was caught in an arc that resulted
when he pulled a switch. First aid treatment was
hastily administered, and the surgeons announced
later at the local hospital that the sight would be
unimpaired and that the burns though painful would

not result fatally.

We hope that these few lines of

good wishes will stimulate a speedy and complete
recovery to your whole and blithesome self, Roman.
Joe Cook, ’04

Elsewhere in this issue you will
find an intimate interview with
this remarkable character. Even before we learnt
from his antecedent history that he is one of the
Old Boys, he wrung admiration from us as a master entertainer, calloused and critical theater-goers
as we are. But as soon as we heard that he was a
former student at St. Mary’s we unhesitatingly and
unqualifiedly pronounced his act the most original

and refreshing bit of nonsense now plying the legitimate state. Brother Rappel, characteristically epitomizes Joe’s life when he says of his former pupil,
“Toe was a thinker.”

May your star be ever in the

ascendancy.

gree represents some application and we have no

hesitation in giving you the beautiful thimble lov-

ing cup, and wishing you a large and successful
law practice at 528 South Main Street.

Cappel ’95

He is, indeed, somewhat similar to the latter

Rev. Leo M.

The Alumnus proves his loyalty

to Alma Mater by the way he supports the activities of the school.
This is only a thought aroused by a visit from
Father Walsh of St. Raephael’s, Springfield. Accompanied by several of his staunchest friends,
namely, boys from St. Raphael High School, he attended a performance of the “Gold Bug.” “Come
Walsh, ’13

again, Father,’ say our students from Springfield,
“Come again” say all of us.
Edward C.
Purpus, 712

Hollywood! Hollywood! Where
have we heard that name before?
Yes, the home of the movies.

Where our scenarios will go on May fifteenth.

Where Mr. Laemmle lives. Fine place it is. But
what we started to say was that besides movie
stars, the city has luminaries in the business world.
Amongst these bright lights we see one familiar
name—Edward C. Purpus. He has just been advanced into the ranks of the officials of the Security
Trust and Savings Bank. ‘This is the reward of
nine years in the banking business. Quite a strenuous time he must have had. But wait the tale is
only begun.

When the Commencement of the University of

Southern California will have passed into history
there will have been added another degree to the
Bachelorship of Science with which he left these
doors in 1912. During these years of business he
has found time to delve into Blackstone, climbing
to dizzy heights of a general average of 94. This

excellent scholarship has done much in earning for

Horace J. Boesch Shame on you Horace J., telling
"11~14—18-"19
sus that your particular hobby is
sleeping and your pet aversion is
work. Don’t you know what a certain book says,
“In the sweat of thy brow shalt thou eat thy bread
—and if thou work very hard and sweat very much
thou also mayest have pie and cake.’ We advise you
to read our pep articles. However, that LLB de-

Harry S.

ish.

in that both are “Knock ’em dead” numbers.

him membership in the honorary scholarship fra-

ternity of Sigma Iota Chi and likewise in the Gamma Eta Gamma. Without the walls of school he

has become a member of the K. of Cj the YM. 4:
American Legion and of the Chamber of Commerce
of his city.

Upon reflecting that Ed has just passed his

twenty-eighth birthday we must borrow from the
renowned Captain Ricks of the Blue Star in order

to express our opinion.

Now there is at least one fact to
substantiate that. As a reward for a term so successfully served, the Ohio Furniture Dealers have

re-elected Mr. Harry Cappel as their president. In
addition to his regular trade he sells furniture pol-

-n

fact, Ed has done very much the same as did
Mother Eve when she raised her second son.

“You cannot keep a good man

down,” says a popular by-word.

“It was just about as hard

for a rich man to pass through a needle’s eye.

WEDDING BELLS
Ball-Harmon

March

193°

The following is a clipping from
the Dayton Evening Herald of
"Mr; and: Mrs..tion- 1. “Harmon ot

Phoenix, Ariz., are announcing the marriage of their
daughter, Miss Leona Harmon to Germain F. Ball,

son of Mr. and Mrs. John G. Hornick, of Xenia.
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The marriage took place December 22 and was only

made known to their friends last week.

They will

make their home in Phoenix where they both are
attending college.” We regret that our information is so scanty, but what we lack in completeness
we recompense by the warmth and sincerity of our
congratulations.
May, 718
Harrington

Al also has now abandoned his
bachelor quarters and joined the

Brigade of Happy Home-hunters.

A solemn wedding mass at Our Lady of Good Hope
church, on Wednesday, April 4, very auspiciously
ushered in his union with Miss Hazel Harrington
of Miamisburg. The pastor, Rev. Bernard J. Robers, was celebrant, while the Rev. Michael Schneider of Franklin and the Rev. George Rennecker,
S. M.. officiated as deacon and su-deacon respective-

ly.

The May and Harrington families were well

represented in the attendants, bridesmaids, best
man, acolytes, ring-bearers and well-wishing spectators.

After an extensive honeymoon they contemplate
making their home at Middletown, Ohio, where
Alphonse J. is assistant manager of the Refiners

Oil Company.
The. University of Dayton extends to the happy
bride and groom best wishes for a long life crowded
with perfect marital felicity.
P. S—We hate to cast any reflections on Miamisburg, but Father Robers reports that this was the
first solemn wedding that he had in ten years.
Hogan, 713
Cummins

A marriage not without marked

significance in affluent Columbus
social circles, was that of Mr.

On returning from their wedding trip they will
be at home to their many friends at 2428 Summit
St., Columbus, Ohio.
Gentlemen, a clink of the burnished glasses and
a health from Udee to Jack and his dainty bride.
May they dine continuously upon the nectar and
ambrosia of holy wedded bliss.
Mahrt, ’22

On ‘Tuesday morning, the tenth

Gitzinger

day of April, we heard a bell joyously peal through the early
morning air all alive with spring sunshine. It

proved to be Holy Angels’ bell announcing the entrance into the ranks of the Benedicts of Johnny
Mahrt, our captain of the basketball team of ’21-’22
and of the football team of ’22.
Johnny’s teammates and classmates were greeted
with a beautiful sight as they entered the church
before the ceremony. The main altar was almost a
bank of Easter lilies. The side altars carried out
the remainder of the color scheme of white and

pink.
The bride, Miss Irene Gitzinger, is a native of
Dayton and pursued her studies at Notre Dame.
Her attendant was Miss Salome Mahrt, the sister
of the groom. Mr. Louis Gitzinger, brother to the
bride, served as best man. In the family group attending the ceremony was Sister Salome, of Notre
Dame, Cincinnati, who is the sister of the groom.
Following the wedding ceremony there was a
breakfast for the bridal party and the family at the
Gray Manor. At the home of the bride’s parents,
Mr. and Mrs. Henry W. Gitzinger, a reception was
held later in the morning. From a motor trip embracing many points of interest in the North the

pair will return about April 25. The rest may be
summed up: A bright little cottage abounding in

John S. Hogan, son of Hon. T. S. Hogan, 946 Bry-

rose bushes and smiles.

den Road, and Miss Helene Cummins, daughter of
Mrs. Kathryn Cummins. The Nuptial ceremonies
were performed in St. Joseph’s Cathedral, Tuesday,

Byrne-Whelan

April 10 by the Rev. James F. McCarney.

Mr.

Edward Hogan, brother of the groom was best
man, and Miss Charlotte Hogan, his sister, was
maid of honor.
Mr. Hogan is one of the most promising of Columbus’ younger attorneys. Since his graduation
from Ohio State University and his admission to

the bar he has been associated with his father in
the practice of his profession.
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From time immemorial bards
have sung of bells, bells of all

kinds. Yet they have not spoken more eloquently
than have Holy Angel’s bell within the past few
days. On Monday, the second of April, it an-

nounced the marriage of Herbert Byrne and Miss
Margaret Whelan. Father Halpin celebrated the
nuptial mass. Mr. Byrne is associated with the
engineering department of the Davis Sewing Machine Company. We extend to you the best and sincerest wishes.
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University Chronicle
By F. L. Canavan and Roy A. Hesse
HIGHEST HONORS FOR THE MONTH OF MARCH
College Division
Senior Arts—Michael O’Shea, 92; Edmund Klass,

Bo:
Senior Electrical

Engineers—Elmer

Steger,

98;

Alvin Rabe, 96; Alfred Poliquin, 95.

Senior Civil Engineers—Frank Kronauge, 95; Carl
Theuring, 92.
Senior Chemical Engineers—Frederick Pfarrer, 94;
Walter Krantz, 93.

Junior Arts—Lawrence Tebbe, 94; John Garrity, 93.
Junior Electrical Engineers—Frank Williams, 92:
Robert Dill, 90; Lewis Sherer, 90.
Junior Civil Engineers—Matthew O’Boylan, 96;
Ernest Gerber, 92.

Junior Chemical Engineers—Cyril Scharf, 92; Harold Melia, 91.
Junior Mechanical Engineers—Carl Crane, Richard
Sayre.
Sophomore Arts—Joseph Higgins, 92; Chris Murvay, 91; Elwood Hopping, 90; Albert Dirscherl,

Sophomore Engineers—Carl Ziegenbusch, 97; John
Alexander, 96; Thomas Bliley, 95.
Sophomore Commerce and Finance—Robert Bremer, 92; Lionel Bradmiller, 91; Joseph Adlard,
90.
Sophomore Pre-Medics—Robert Norris, 91; Paul
Fox, 90; Richard Hochwalt, 89; Leonard Kleinhenz, 84; V. Rodent, 84.

Freshman Arts—Joseph Wentker, 93; Thos. Fleming, 89; Charles Gass, 89.
Freshman Engineers-A—Peter Babb, 93; Eugene
Cetone, 92; Thomas Burkhardt, 91; Ralph
Hommel, 90; Roland Johnson, 90; Carl Andlauer, 90.

Freshman Engineers-B—
Commerce and Finance—Harry Heider, 91; Howard Weimerskirch, 91; Richard Garster, 90.
Freshman Pre-Medics—

90.
High School Division

Fourth High-A—Herman Brunner, 96; Joseph Unger, 96; Robert Babb, 95; Herman Reboulet, 95.

Fourth High-B—Robert Wirsching, 94; Eugene
Guswiler, 94; Jerome Gibson, 93; Louis Stuhldreher, 92.
Fourth High Commercial—Robert Minnerup, 94;
John Moran, 94.
Third High-A—Cyril Stein, 99; Joseph Keller, 98;

James Sherman, 98; John McBride, 97.

Third High-B—Louis Gitzinger, 98; Robert Valilquette, 98; DeWitt Ashton, 97; Leo Goetz, 93;
Richard Sherer, 92.

Third High-C—Albert Schreck, 98; William Ferree, 97; James Tancred, 96; Edgar Meyer, 95.
Third High Commercial—Matthew Marzluft 98;
Richard Hosler, 94; Edward Tehan, 93.

Second High-A—Charles Mitchell, 96; Francis
Moyer, 96; Philip Wilker, 93; Jay Muller, 93;
John Schwieterman, 92.
President Day

The feast day of St. Joseph was

celebrated with true Christian solemnity at the University auditorium March 19.

This feast day, while a great one, has even greater
significance to the students of the University, because on that day, the president of the institution,
Very Rev. Father Joseph A, ‘Tetzlaff, celebrated his
nameday.

Second High-B—Charles Deger, 98; ‘Thos. Grimes,

96; Robert Dinkel, 96; Charles DeBanto, 93.

Second High-C—Theo. Hoffman, 98; Prudencio Cobian, 95; Michael Moran, 95; Victor Hart, 94.
Second High-D—John Will, 99; Joseph Desch, 99;
Carl Wenzel, 98; Leo Nartker, 97.

First High-A—Ireneus DeBrosse, 99; Regis Wurdack, 99; Charles Maxwell, 95; William Hoefler, 94; Joseph Campbell, 92.

First High-B—James Boggs, 96; Louis Frey, 96;
Jerome Michel, 96; John Schuler, 96.
First High-C—Jerome Zimmerle, 99; William Diemunsch, 98; William Althoff, 98; Lawrence

Gough, 98; Walter Reiling, 97.
First High-D—Lawrence Hughes, 98; James Charf,
97; Otmer Wilhoff, 97; Charles Schmitt, 96 ;

Paul Moorman, 95; Paul Schommer, 95.

First High-E—John Loges, 98; Joseph Neuhoff, 98;
John Stichweh, 97; Bertram Smith, 97.

The day was spent in a real christian fashion,
opening with a solemn High Mass. Father ‘Tetzlaff
celebrated the mass himself, with Father Schratz
acting as deacon, and Father Feige as subdeacon.
Father Molloy, of Madisonville, Ohio, delivered the
sermon, closing with a splendid tribute to Father

Tetzlaff.
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Eleventh Annual The Eleventh Annual Reilly Oratorical Contest was held on MonOratorical
day evening, March 26, at the
Contest
University of Dayton auditorium.
The prizes, consisting of thirty, twenty, and ten
dollars in gold, are derived from a fund, established

by Dr. D. G. Reilly, the former College physician.
The speakers in order were Joseph Wentker,

Lawrence Tebbe, Michael Eikenbary, Leo Collins,
Richard Garster and Gerald S$. Shenk.

Joseph

Wentker commendably handled his subject, “Federation of State Rights.” Lawrence Tebbe’s “The
Road to Civilization,” showed all the marks of

splendid composition together with good delivery.
“A Fitting Patterson and Wright Memorial,” by
Michael Eikenbary, several times “brought down
the house” by its local interest and timeliness. Leo

Collins, by his subject, “Divorced America,” gave

his audience every impression of a real speaker.

Richard Garster and Gerald S. Shenk with their

respective subjects, “An Appeal for a League of
Nations,” and “A New Policy for America,’ were
also high bidders in the race.
The difficult role of judges was capably filled by
Dr. G. A. Hochwalt, ’83, Harry F. Finke, ’02, and

F. J. McCormick, Jr., ’88.

Their decision gave

Lawrence Tebbe the first award, Michael Ejiken-

bary second, and Leo Collins third.
The U. of D. Orchestra supplied the following
well-appreciated program:
Prelude, The Star-Spangled Banner..... Fr. S. Key
U. of D. Orchestra and Audience
Overture; “March from Faust”. ....<....-. Gounod

Trombone Solo, “My Heart at Thy Sweet
es Saint-Saens
s
ee eas e3pate
C. Scharf, trombone, Maurice Reichard, piano
ss Bennett
Mariitbawod,. Kita fs ee
James Pappert, marimba

Saxophone Solo, “Shepherd’s Dream”...... Taylor
Joseph Janning, saxophone
>... 3: Anthony
March, “Saiute to the Colors: oo...
Orchestra

Pool Tournament A team of college cue artists,
Caulfield and Healey by name,
displayed their ability against the Preps, in a contest to determine which department in the University of Dayton would be best fitted to represent

Murphy 42; Roberts 100, Healy 45; Caulfield 85,
Roberts 100; Healy 100, Murphy 68; Roberts 100,

Caulfield 67; Murphy 27; Healy 100; Caulfield 75,
Gill 100.
The college bowling team struck
a streak of luck during the week
of March 12th and copped the
championship of the University. The work displayed by Weber, Amersbach and Healy was exceptional. The three rolled steadily, and at a good

Bowling

Tournament

clip.

F. Busch, Wagner and Gill of the Prep de-

partment, tried their best to keep up with the college pacemakers, but were unable to stand the

gaff.

Score:

College— .
Emerick: 25685 aes 205
Willer.
213
Weber 3. Gres 227
Aamersbach: Ao.
=. « 192
Healy< 5.0. ties 213

197
201
215
205
225

1050. . 1043...
Preps—
Gul.
Roverts=.

Total Ind.
212— 614
193— 607
200— 642
226-— 623
194— 632
.1025

3118

ee
117
s45.55..5 195

197
184

200— 574
173— 552

Wagner = ost. 405 201

175

194— 570

B. Busch =3 ee
as 196
i Basti 26 aS 187

194
202

175—..565
202— 591

956

952

944

2852

D. Lee
Fitzpatrick

Mr. Fitzpatrick appeared at the
University auditorium and closed
the lyceum course; coincident
with his appearance here occurs the retirement of

Mr. Fitzpatrick from the platform.

Mr. Fitzpat-

rick’s lecture was one of novel entertainment em-

bodying the elementals of song psychology. The
audience responded to the chords he sounded almost immediately. We extend our thanks and congratulations to the directors of the lyceum course
and hope that the years following will be as suc-

cessful, entertaining, and educational as this course
has been.

Music Notes

The newly organized orchestra
under the direction of Brother

The

Louis Vogt played itself into the favor of everyone

week of March 18 showed the spectacular battle of
balls on the green baize. - Although the college representatives displayed exceptional accuracy on the

at the last lyceum course. Brother Louis has a
well-trained and highly productive orchestra that
will easily equal if not excel any in the city.

the institution on the “six-pocket rectangle.”

“dead” shots, they were defeated.

ever, does not rankle.

The defeat, how-

Everyone was pleased with

the decision, not excepting Roberts, Murphy and
Gill who wielded the oaken twigs for the Preps.
Healy 64, Roberts 100; Caulfield 100,
Scores:

At the Fitzpatrick lecture on March 22, they
played the following pieces: Overture, “Zampa’Herold. Serenade, “La Palome’-Yradier. “Love's
Old Sweet Song, “Old Folks at Home” and “Home

Sweet Home,” sung by the lecturer and the audi-
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ence accompanied by the orchestra. A'nd last, Hos-’
trauser’s March “Paris’-Chambers.
During the lunch hour of the Dayton Exchange
Club at the Gibbons Hotel on March 20, the student orchestra played popular and standard music.

The Senior orchestra and the U. D. High orchestra alternate in playing for the local “movies.”
“Gold Bug”

On Sunday and Monday nights,
April 15 and 16, the populace was
presented to a rare treat in the form of the Univer-

sity play, the “Gold Bug.” The leading roles were

Freshman
High Division

The days between Winter and

Spring, when neither court nor
diamond are attractive because of
the unsettled condition of the weather, offer an appropriate occasion for trips of inspection. So at
the invitation of our companion, Christ Burkhardt,
Jr., we made a trip through his father’s industrial
plant, the Dayton Biscuit Company. We arrived at
the plant all O. K. and were escorted to the reception room. As a fitting climax we were invited to
sample the various products. No second invitation

was needed, and that afternoon many prodigious

The hall

appetites were satisfied. We extend our hearty
thanks to Mr. Burkhardt for this magnificent treat.

was packed both evenings and the applause of the
audience confirms the glad fact that the play this
year was “one grand success.”

Junior High-A has been successful with lenten
activities.

carried by familiar faces, Messrs. D. Herbert Abel,

Theodore Walsh and Lawrence Kissling.

Our Convert

On the evening of Holy Saturday, one of our students from the
Orient, Mr. Walter Achieu, was received into the

fold of Holy Mother Church.

The baptismal rites

were performed by our President, Rev. Joseph
Tetzlaff, and Mr. Achieu chose as his sponsor, his
friend, Patrick Wong. In the church annals our
convert is enrolled as Walter Patrick Achieu. On

Easter Sunday he received his First Holy Communion from Father Tetzlaff, who officiated at the
High Mass. To the patient instruction of Bro.
Thomas Jones, is due Mr. Achieu’s timely reception into the church. But blessings like these fall
far beyond the reach of human thanks; they are recorded in the Book of the Lord in letters of shining
gold.

From Generous

On Easter Sunday, our Reverend

Hands

President, Father Tetzlaff, wore

new
vestments,—the . beautiful
handiwork of Chinese artists. They were presented

to the Society of Mary by Mr. Francis Tsu, one of
the college students. Mr. Tsu must be commended

The grand total of the self-denial fund was $17.00.
The Giants captained by Lee Schied led the other
teams by collecting $7.16. Newspapers and magaines were also collected and sold; the total amount
reaching the sum of $15.00. The money will be
used in aiding foreign missions. At a recent class
meeting the officers entertained the class. A $2.50
official league ball was raffled off and Robert Lindsey was the lucky winner.
The class officers take this opportunity to thank
the class for its earnest co-operation.

The Junior Preparatory Sodality has been very
active in a number of things recently. Around
Christmas time a raffle was held and the money
realized from it amounted to about $25.00. A $5.00
gold piece was raffled off.
Later on the Chaminade Burse collection was
begun. Cards were distributed before Easter and
the amount received was $7.75.
On Saturday, April 7, the Sodality Rally was
held in the Junior Division club room.

An inter-

esting program was arranged.
1. Reading of Minutes of previous meetings.

J. Keller

for his well-chosen and unique gift and happily he
has faith that God will never be outdone in charity.

BP NOVO
GR ee eee
ei aa oe
W. Ferree
ee NOUTIOR 552.4
ee SreeCt ee
Orchestra
4. The Origin of the Blessed Virgin Sodality.

Easter Vacation With not a little impatience did

Pop
Pe
7.
8.

the student-body of the University of Dayton await the arrival of the spring vaca-

tion.

The vacation began Friday, April 5.

The

majority of the students were home for the holi-

days. Those remaining at the college saw to it that

FE. Meyers
GRGES 2) eR i Sees
ee a Bro. A. Weber
Ae ec palaces
8b es i
a
Bro. Andrew
Address, “Spiritual Reading”........J. Leibold
Refreshments
PART ‘TWO

9. Gar Lady of Lourdes.

2.2 .2301; P. Stichweh

the time did not hang heavilly on their hands.
Nightly entertainment was provided for the boys
on the days following Easter. Extended “permits”

Tie ORs Sy
peeeae R. Vogel

proved another appreciated gift.

ER et

10. Solo, “Little Mother of Mine”......... H. Deis

12. “To What Class Do You Belong?”...J. Engler
ss

14. Prayer, Closing

ee oc Se

Orchestra

oa
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The number of weekly Communions of the 5odalists is also very satisfactory.

The Officers are

planning a Sodality Picnic, and hope to make it a
huge success.

Joseph E. Keller.

The Fifth Japanese Scholarship
it eee

et

$1,878.85
eenee
See
re
Recent Contributions

Chicago, Hl.: Elizabeth Nicholson, $5.00;
Henry Frische, $5.00; John P. Daleiden,

$2.00: Mite Box, from Mr. and Mrs. B. P.
Wie
Brown, $1.43; WViiSS Susan Zey, $5.00;
Helen Butzen, $1.00; Theresa Baier, $1.00;
;
Eva Wegner, $1.00; Catherine Leick, $1.00

garet Kohnen, $2.00; Mary Merfy, $1.50;

Barbara Schomer, $1.00; Mary Ruck, 50c;
Master John aMndik, 50c: Helen Michels,
$1.00; Josephine Kraut, $1.00; Peter Latz,

$5.00; Eva Lorscheider, $5.00; Alex Leies,
Sr., $5.00; Caroline Leis, Jr., $5.00; Mar-

Anna Osterkorn, $1.00; Catherine Leute,
$1.00; Miss Anna Resch, $1.00; Gerard
Resch, $1.00; Aloysius Resch, $1.00; Anna
Resch, $1.00; Wm. Wiltgen, $1.00; Rose
Wiltgen, $1.00; Valentine Seng, $1.00;
Margaret Seng, $1.00; Gertrude Hofman,
$1.00; Mary Schuetz, $1.00; Augusta Dompke, $1.00; Mary Poeppel, $1.00; Elizabeth
Krier, $1.00; Emilia Vogel, $1.00; Clara
Teschke, 50c; Helen Keller, 50c; Elizabeth
Vering, $1.00; Catherine Toussaint, $1.00;
Gertrude Kalvelage, $1.00; Martin Butzen,
$1.00; Catherine Brandenburg, $1.00; Catherine Lauer, $1.00; Louise Vollman, $1.00;

Catherine May, 25c; Angela Rieger, Ane:

Mary Schloeder, $1.00; Elizabeth Becker,
Becker, 50c; Marianna Koegel, 50c; Marianna Kathrein, $1.00; Amalia Tripp, $1.00;
Cecilia Schmitz, $1.00; Theresa Lorenz,
50c; Anna Bregenzer, 50c; Anna Maler,
50c; Catherine Kummer, 50c; Anna Mandik, $1.00; Theresa Wagner, $1.00; Marianna Free, $1.00; Johanna Hill, $1.00; Gertrude Bishop, $1.00; Angela Neifing, $1.00;
Pauline Duventester, $1.00; Angela Schuh,
$1.00; Peter Schuh, $1.00; Matthias Schuh,
$1.00; Caroline Mueller, $1.00; John Esterl,
$1.00; Theresa Esterl, $1.00; Lucy Johann,

75c: Anna Miller, 50c; Margaret Gerken,

25c; Felicitas Ellwanger, 25c; Aloys Walsen, $1.00; Eizabeth Mueller, 25c; Mrs. N.
N., Pittsburgh, $1.00; Mrs. Fred Buescher,

otal Cash on hand April 1, 1923....

$1.00; Barbara Widau, $1.00; Anna Resch,

$1.00.

Dayton,

Ohio:

Mr. and

Mrs.

Goetz, $5.00; Mrs. Salome Schantz, $10.00;

from Holy Trinity School, per Bro. Joseph
Schutz, $10.00; from Holy Rosary School,
per Bro. Joseph Seubert, $10.00. St. Louis,

Mo.: From Second Year-B, Kenrick High
School, per Bro. Thos. Treadway, $5.00;
from Kenrick High School, First Year-Aj
per Bro. Theodore Kauss, $13.00; from
Kenrick High School, First Year-A, per

Bro. Theodore Kauss, $20.00. Baltimore,
Md.: From St. James School, per Bro.
Francis Saxer, $1.75; from St. Martin’s

School, per Bro. George Ebert, $5.00.
Dyersville, lowa: Arnold: May, $1.00. Cincinnati, Ohio: St. Augustine School, $1.00
from each of the following through the students of the school, per Bro. Joseph Latt-

ner: Tenth Grade, Ninth Grade, Eighth
Grade, Seventh Grade, Sixth Grade, Alfred
Bollinger, A. Rensing, Carl Heimbach, Alfred Bollinger, Albert Holthaus, J. Westmeyer, Alfred Bollinger, Ch. Ireland, Mrs.
J. Coers, John Wirth, Albert Guenther, A.
Friedmann, William Kunz, Jos. Schuster,

A. Bollinger, Raymond Gasdorf, L. Ludwig, Stanley Rehm, James Shannon, R.

Tritschler.

From William Fritz, Junior

Science, University of Dayton, 1.00

ie eras
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The Father Chaminade Burse for Missionary Work in
China
Contributions Received During the School Year
1922-23
Previously acknowledged “22s ese2. 6

St. James School, Baltimore, Md., per Bro.

glee ys Stee i a

wae ee ee $226.80

from each of the following through the students of the school, per Bro. Joseph Lattner:
Clarence P. Hodapp, Edward Mulcahy, C.
Dickhaus, John Mulcahy, Paul Golembuirski, William Heideman, George Wendelken,

Francis Saxer, $10.00; St. Martin’s School,

Baltimore, Md., per Bro. George Ebert,
$5.00; Bro. Joseph M. Yack, St. Martin’s
School, Baltimore, Md., $3.00; Holy Rosary
School, Dayton, Ohio, per Bro. Joseph Seubert, $5.00; James Burkhardt, Junior Chemi-

Frank Ebert, F. Noonan, A. Jaehnen, Stanley Hater, Robert Tritschler, William Kramer, John Lee, Elroy Ertel, J. Schuster,

cal Engineering Class, University of Dayton,
$1.00; Ernest Gerber, Junior Civil Engineering Class, University of Dayton, $1.00: St.
Augustine School, Cincinnati, Ohio, $1.00

William Kramer, George Naegele, Stanley
Wolke, R. Tritschler, Mr. William Feldhues,

Berthold Feldhues, Eliabeth Feldhues. \Wil-

liam Feldhues, St. Augustine School.......

POE

SRA

eo ges

sae ee

ee

50.00

Sees POO

CALENDAR OF EVENTS FOR COMING MONT
H

Social and Literary
Apr. 15-16. The Annual Play: The Gold Bug.
May 14. U. of D. battalion of Reserve Officers’
May 19.

Training Corps goes to camp.
R. O. T. C. battalion returns from camp.

Apr. 18.
Apr. 22.

Religious
Solemnization of St. Joseph’s Day.
General Communion Day.

Apr. 28.

May
May
May
May
May
May

3.
4.

Apr. 20.
Apr. 27.
May

2.

Sports—Baseball
Earlham vs. U. of D. at Richmond.
Wilmington vs. U. of D. at Wilmington.
Capitol at Dayton.

May 5.
May 12.
May 26.

Antioch at Yellow Springs.
Cincinnati U. at Dayton.
Capitol at Dayton.

May 30.

Wilmington at Dayton.

Sodality Meeting.

May

Finding of the True Cross.
First Friday.

Tennis
Antioch (here).

May 11.
May 12.
May 16.

7-8-9. Rogation Days.
10. Ascension. Holyday.
12. Sodality Meeting.
20. Pentecost—General Communion.

5.

May 17.
May 25.
May 20.

Earlham (at Richmond).
Cincinnati (at Cincinnati).
Antioch (at Yellow Springs).

Earlham (here).

Muskingum (at New Concord).
Cincinnati (here).
L. Gerlach.

3
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Athletic Notes
By C. Richard Horwedel

Varsity-Alumni

The old

adage
that a worm will always
turn once finally came
true on the evening of
March 15th, the Varsity
triumphed over the powerful Alumni quintet 19
to 18.

The contest waxed

fast and furious from the
start and there was not a
dull moment throughout
the evening.
Although
handicapped by the lack
of team play, the Old

Timers made up through
individaul playing. ‘The
Varsity showed up brilliantly in team play but
their poor shooting kept
them from putting the
game on ice.
At no time did either
quintet hold a command-

THE VARSITY

Rambey, g.
Upper Row: W. Krantz (Mer.), C. Doyle, g., C. Scharf, f, W. Blake, i
oP=piselest.
(captain),
L.
Mahrt,
g.,
Amersbach,
J.
f.,
Fischer,
W.
Front Row:

Solimano

played

ing lead and the leadership changed hands a
dozen times
the fracas.

throughout

his

usual star game for the

opponents and registered
most of the points for the
Alumni. At the end of the
usual

time,

possessed

both

an

teams

even

18

points each. A five-minute overtime period followed in which the Varsity managed to acquire
the needed point through
a free throw by Doyle.

Eisele and Blake were the
luminaries for the Varsity
through their brilliant
floor work and_ shooting.

Doyle also deserved mention

for

guarding.
was

his_ air-tight

The

marked

by

contest
rough-

ness throughout.
With the gentle winds blowing softly o’er the fields,

F-eScott; 240. A,
Seated:

m

Baseball

Top Row: J. Bach, f., A.
gs

’

U. of D. PREPS
tubbers, c., E. Murphy, g., W. Nunn (mgr.), J. Gill, c.,
of
> -

C. Gitzinger, g , J. Tancred, g.. M. Marzluft,

C. Wagner, f.
Front:

C.

Schmidt, g., J. Solimano,

f.,

f., E. Shaw, g.

(captain),

H.

Zimmer,

f.,
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baseball wends its way into the heart of the athlete
and the future big leaguers at the University

are out in earnest.

SE POLE

EE

The

prospects for a wonderful

team certainly are bright,
in fact, we predict that
the representative nine of
this year will be the best
that the school has had
for some time. Under the
tutelage of Coach Murphy, the candidates have
engaged in some very
strenuous workouts and
the squad has been pared
down to about 20 men.
The infield which in
years past has been quite
weak, has shown wonder-

ful form and certainly
possesses worlds of speed.

Emerick will be the guardian of the hot corner and
his merits are well known.

At

shortstop,

the

St.

Louis lad, Muehling, has
been going great guns.

~JUNIOR PREPS

AS WOnisut.
Stein, f., L. Cholley, g., W. Lukaswitz. g
. J. Schoeny, f.. J. Lawfer; g| (capt), To Hapser
Zimmer, g.

This youngster appears
to be the best of the lot
and handles himself like
an oldtimer. He is a consistent and heady player
and will be a big cog in
the Dayton machine.
Billy Scales looks like
the best bet for the keystone sack. He is a dandy
fielder and also is very

speedy.

Puig and Ful-

weiler are having a merry
race for the initial station
and there seems little to
choose at present.
The outfield at present
looks to be rather weak
and Coach Murphy is
spending a god bit of time
with it. Scharf, O’Shea,

Eisele, Achieu, and Murphy look to be in pretty
fair shape.

‘Their weak-

ness lies in their inability
SOPHOMORE PREPS

N. Berghoff, g., J. Pappert, c., J. Blum, c., R. Dinkle, f., (mgr.),
J. Ryan, f., R. Sanchez, g., V. Hart, f., P. Schlichte, f., J. Cunningham » f.,
(capt.), J. McMillan, g.

to cover ground.

ever

with

practice

How-

this

fault will likely be over-

Oo
=
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come. The pitching staff
will consist of four hurlers, Bradley, Moir, Flow-

ers, and Ramby.

They

look like the makings of a
first class quartet of flingers and will easily acquit
themselves with honor
during the coming season.
Bill Blake will do the bulk
of the receiving, with Red
Hagan as his able assistant. All in all, the diamond hopes can surely

beat high for the team
wilt be of high calibre.
The only fly in the ointment is that the schedule
is not as auspicious as it
might be. We feel that
the team will not have

sufficient opportunities to
show their wares against
first-class aggregations.
FRESHMAN

PREPS

é

Bolender, f., A. Vollmer, f., J. Campbell, f.

P.
Standing: A. Willhoff, =>
Seated: J. Clancey, f., J. Boggs (capt.), f., T. Abando, f.
a“

Cc

senior

Senior High

The

Classes

hi gh

has

organized a

nine this year and has
been out for some strenu-

ous workouts so far. The
prospects for a good team

are fair but it is too early
to judge decisively. The
pitching department
seems to be the strong department as Breen, Kernan and Murphy have displayed some real stuff.
Shaw will guard the hot
corner while Bach will be
at short. Wagner at second and Stubbers at first

complete the infield. The
gardners will be Roche,

Murphy

and_

Schmidt.

Babb will be behind the
bat.
Junior Division Preps

With the
court season

put

away in mothballs for the
year, a slight review of
the Junior’s season does
not seem out of place.

Although slight in size

FRESHMAN CADETS

Back Row:

J. Logus, f., P. Cunningham, g., M. Costello, c., K. Lensch, f.

Center: V. Maher, g., N. Miller, f.
Front: J. Gitzinger, f., J. Morrissey, g., W. Reiling (capt.), c. L. Tschudi, g., C.
Thornton, f.
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the youngster quintet displalyleld lal high grade of
basketball throughout the
schedule and their record
of 16 wins and no defeats

speaks for itself.

‘These

victories were not merely

set-ups for in several of
the contests the team was
put to its utmost in order
to land the bacon. Lawler, Stein, Zimmer, [Lukaswitz, and Happer deserve the greatest credit
for the Junior’s wonderful showing. However, a

final consideration gives a
goodly share of the honor
to Brother Nick who really was responsible for the
excellent team play and

dazzling passwork which
marked the Junior’s exhi-

bitions at all times.

The

Junior’s list includes victories over the Yellow
Cabs, Marmons, and the

Rear:

Cathedral Club of Cincy,

C.. Cronin, f.; W. Larkin (mgr.); J. Bolger, g.

Center: J. Pappert, f; C. Mitchell, f: P. Purpus, f;-T. Durkin, g.
Front: J. Solimano, f (capt.). °

all of whom are championship outfits.

Juniors. ...32—19....St. John’s, H. N. S.
Juniors. ...18—15....Aces

wchbelly= 463) 52 ee 2
GHGley 2s,
6for, 3

Juniors... .32—23....Marmons

honors on the diamond and are busily engaged in
getting ready a strong nine under the guidance of

Juniors....10— 9.... Yellow Cabs

Brother Nick. It is their earnest endeavor to continue their wonderful record of no defeats in any
sports. A goodly crowd of candidates are trying

Juniors. ...31—23....Hamilton Sparks
Juniors. ...31—12....Steel Greystones
Juniors. ...30—12....Wayne-Wyomings

out and the outlook is very good. A big schedule
has been drawn up and their season will commence
about the 12th of April.

Juniors. ...31—10....Columbia A. C.

Juniors... .30—27....Hamilton Sparks

Juniors. ...27— 4....St. Mary’s Cincy
Juniors. ...39—17....Cadillacs
Juniors... .42—18....Triangles

A belated mention is also due to the Junior Aces,

Juniors. ...42— 6....Cathedral Club
Juniors. ...48—14....St. Raphael High Springfield

consisting of 14 victories and only one defeat. The
sting of this defeat is softened since the setback was

Much credit goes

to tLennehan, Wilcox, Wessel, Schoeny and Cronin
who did much to help round out a wonderful sea-

Individual Records

Foul Shots

who have furthered the colors of the Third-year
men. They finished a very successful court season
administered by the Junior five.

Juniors. . .527—223....Opponents
Won 16. Lost 0.
Field Goals

7
6

The Juniors are now preparing to cop further

Juniors. ...32— 5....Marathons
Juniors... .52— 9Ct. Mary’s, Cincy

Players

3
0

son.

ot. Points

Their record includes victories over the Ari-

ans, Brandies, Creoles and several other crack outfits of their class in the city. Credit also goes again

WIGHDETr 0 oe. 83

42

ee

8

em

98

PUNY eos 48
TaD: ta
ae
6
Lukaswitz 22523 13

to Brother Nick who coached them.

1
O
O

97
fe
26

PSOE “LS

Preps

0

10

ee

5

208

Soph Division

The Sophs put the final touches
to their also successful basketball

season,

with

the awarding of
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monograms to the deserving players. Their record
includes 13 wins and a lone defeat which is not at
all bad for the youngsters. They have already got

elder colleagues. At present they are busily engaged in preparing a strong nine as they have
scheduled a worthy array of opponents for the

under way the plans for their baseball season and

season.

expect to put a strong team in the field.
General
Sophomore
High-A

This class has the rare distinction
of having won two championships

‘The purpose of the column as we

all know is to give a slight review

the first twenty-five shots he succeeded in caging

of the athletic activities which have taken place at
the University of Dayton during the past month.
However, it is the editor’s opinion that a little deviation from the general trend would not be harmful
for the reason for such is really intimately connected with athletic activities at the school. My
purpose is to pay tribute to Brother Nicholas, whom
I feel we all know and like, for his successful work
in coaching the various teams who have come un-

twenty-two

der his mentorship.

in one week.
They won the inter-class basketball championship by defeating classes B, C and D. To them
was awarded the pennant donated by the various
classes partaking in the tournament. John Solimano, representing the class, put in forty out of a
possible fifty shots in the foul-shooting contest. Of
consecutive

baskets.

To

him

was

‘The record achieved by the

awarded a League baseball, donated by the Varsity
Supply Shop.
The artistic pennant now adorns the walls of
Sophomore A. It is the hope of the class that next
year’s class duplicates the good work.

Junior Preps and A’ces is one of which any person could feel proud, especially so since these rec-

Freshmen

Last but not least come the fresh-

tinue unabatingly and thereby lead the Varsity out-

Division Preps

ies. The little fellows have followed in the footsteps of their

fit through a brilliant and successful season.

ords have been of long duration continuing from
the grid season. Now as coach of the Varsity baseball squad, Coach Brother Nick has taken a step
higher and we feel sure that his success will con-
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‘The Egyptian Method
APPLIED TO BUSINESS.

IT WORKED

Wise men are sensible to the popular interests.

Today King Tut has grabbed more space on the front page than Old King Coal, the
K. K. K., the eighteenth Amendment, or any advertised commodity or form of service. Why?
Tut-ankh-Amen was wise. He delivered his message so well that he’s sitting in the front pew
centuries after his demise.
‘Why is it we know more about the Egyptians than we do of any other people of an-

tiquity?
form.

Because they used pictures—pictures of everything—pictures in every shape and
Every royal tomb is a crowded picture gallery of the everyday life of three thousand

years ago.”

Though the average reader may not know a word of their language, he can read their
pictures most readily. What is the answer?
What was true then is true now. Multiply
the work of the artist by that of the printer,
Cacsar governed many lands
and get your story across to the public.

It

will be
noticed
and read by more people than
Tat
aa

Cid

q

vd ever

Oreamed

,

is

coul

seca

ave existed.

The primary and fundamental appeal to the
eye is just as potent now as it was in those
:
distant times.

While King Tut ruled but one,

But Julius did not use the brush

To show what he has done;

And so King Tut you all know well,

Of Caesar few have heard tell—

Which indicates to you who sell:
It pays to ring your bell.
—Gerald S. Shenk.

The people of Dayton and nearby cities and towns have become acquainted with many
of you through the columns of the “Exponent.” The oftener your name, or the name of your
commodity or form of service is seen—with the repetition of that name in print, your business

booms in proportion.

When this magazine is read, those who have made it possible will not be forgotten.

For

it is no more than just that the many who reap its benefits should patronize those who are such
great factors in its upkeep.

Remember the Egyptians, and think of Tut-ankh-Amen’s fame, which is proof enough that

“it pays to ring your bell.”’
Send your ad today, to the

BUSINESS MANAGER

Y ES—There is a big difference in MEATS

The Ohio
Cooper Agency Co.

INSIST ON THE QUALITY PRODUCTS

W.A. HOSKIN, Pres. and Mgr.

THE WM. FOCKE’S SONS CO.

Insurance

BEST BY TEST

501-7 Dayton Savings & Trust Co.

Kettle Rendered Lard, Beef
Veal and Hotel Cuts, High
Grade Sausages, Mild-Cured
Hams and Bacon.
WE SOLICIT YOUR PATRONAGE
BOTH PHONES

East Springfield Street

1004-1006 E. Fifth St.

PACKING HOUSE

BRANCH

SMITH BROTHERS
Studio of Fine portraiture

BALL'S
CANDY
Is used by the
U. of D. 800

OUR NEW STUDIO IS ONE OF
THE BEST APPOINTED IN OHIO

DayTON, OHIO

16 East FourRTH STREET

Home Phone 454C

Bell Main 5536

ALBERT A. VAUBEL

Bell Phone Main 2097

Furnaces
SLATE, IRON, TIN and COMPOSITION ROOFING
REPAIRS FOR ALL MAKES OF FURNACES
SPOUTING and SHEET METAL WORK
Repairing of All Kinds a Specialty

F.G.MEYER
JEWELER AND OPTICIAN

Dayton, Ohio

242 Oak Street

Our Line of

Sporting Goods
Pleases the Athletes at St. Mary’s
College. No Better Goods Made.
Send for Catalog

The Draper & Maynard Co.
PLYMOUTH, N. H.

My New Location
14 West Fifth St.
DAYTON, OHIO

°
C. O. ENGLER

|

Bell 2632

Home 11573

ALOIS MAYER +:

Dayton Monument Co.
OFFICE: 1072 BROWN STREET
WORKS: ALBERTA STREET AT C.-E-& N= RAILROA
D

Office Phone—Garfield 4138

C. C. Young’s
Cleaning, Pressing
and Repairing
Work Called for
and Delivered
Ep. MERKLE, Mgr.

Complimentary

1217 SOUTH BROWN STREET

BAKER’S
HARDWARE
STORE
South-west Cor. Fifth and Jackson Sts.

Main 836—Telephones—
Home 2336

PUBLIC SALES
We have purchased 122,000 pair U. S. Army
Munson Last Shoes, sizes 514 to 12 which was
the entire surplus stock of one of the largest U. S.

Government shoe contractors.
This shoe is guaranteed 100 per cent solid leather,
color dark tan, bellows tongue, dirt and waterproof.
The actual value of this shoe is $6.00.
Owing to this tremendous buy we can offer same

to the public at $2.95.

Send correct size. Pay postman on delivery or
send money order. If shoes are not as represented
we will cheerfully refund your money promptly

FISH
OL ERS

Sifferman’s

upon request.

National Bay State Shoe Co.
296 Broadway

NEW YORK, N. Y.

45 South Jefferson Street

DAYTON, OHIO

Heller & Bundenthal

Bell East 2800

Home Phone 2688

All kinds of

The Dayton Lumber and :
Manufacturing Co.

insurance
Autom »bile Insurance a Specialty
512 Reibold Building

{

LUMBER

BOTH PHONES

LATH AND SHINGLES

The Dayton
Stencil Works Co.
Steel Stamps—Rubber Stamps

Manufacturers of

Seals—Badges—Engravings

Doors, Sash, Blinds and All Kinds of MillWork

Stencils
115 E. SECOND ST.
Dayton, Ohio
Phone Main 5364
Home 8828

Bell 888

Get Good Shoes and You’ll Be Safe

Frank C. Clemens

You can’t save money on shoes, unless the shoes are good.

Even high prices on high quality would be better than low
prices on poor quality.
In Walk-Over Shoes you always get quality, plus dependable

Successor to McDermott & Clemens

SANITARY
PLUMBING

leathers, service giving construction, solid comfort and good
styles.

KEHM’S

Gas Fitting and Hot Water Heating

WALK-OVER BOOT SHOP

28 North Jefferson Street
Prompt Service—Estimates Cheerfully Given
LOUIS RAUSCH

HARRY SCHMITZ

THERE’S A CERTAIN FEELING OF

SATISFACTION

HOME PHONE 5666

Felt by the users of Lowe Brothers High Standard Quality
Paint Products—they mean paints and varnishes that are

TheSSP Bake

made as good as they can be made—they look better, last
longer and go further, which means in all, REAL PAINT
Economy. Your painting problems are ours.

Lowe Brothers Paint Store

Bread and Fancy Cakes
1211 Xenia Avenue

THE

John T. Barlow Co.
Wholesale

DRY GOODS
and NOTIONS
Third and Sears Streets, Dayton, Ohio

Established 1863

39 S. Main Street

Main 58

t

110-112 East Third Street

Home 6301

THE DRINK THAT HITS THE SPOT

oxen Kinest Quality *
eo Blend A Coffee

THE JANSZEN GROCERY CoO.
and Walnut Sts.

Bell Phone Main 832
Connects all Departments

S. E. Corner Second
101 to 117 East Second Street

CINCINNATI, OHIO

‘This Magazine 1s

Hollencamp's

Our Product

(hie

J.C.Ely Printing
Company

SODA
In all Assorted Flavors and the Very Best
Just phone what you want and we will deliver to you

205-207-209 SOUFH JEFFERSON ST.

South End
Haberdasher

TRY OUR CEREAL BEVERAGES

“Golden Glow”

E. J. STOECKLEIN

“Dark Cream”

High Class Line of

GENTS
FURNISHINGS
1075 S. Brown St.

VERY

REFRESHING

DAYTON, OHIO

ane

Builders’

Bell Main 493

Hardware

PA

A SPECIALTY

The Hollencamp Products Co.

Lawn Mowers
Lawn Rollers
Garden Hose
Screen Doors
and Windows

Bell Main 433

PHONES

Home 2433

Chicken

Netting
and
Fly Screen
TOOLS AND CUTLERY

THE 6, W. TISCHER CO,
34 N. Main St.

Dayton, Ohio

When in need of new Glasses or
repairs are necessary on the

old glasses, visit

117 South Ludlow

OPTICIANS

ALUMNI PROFESSIONAL DIRECTORY
DENTISTS

ACCOUNTANT AND AUDITOR

HUGH C. WALL, ’84
W all-Hardman-Lane

DR. LEON DEGER, ’10
Fidelity Building
Dayton, Ohio

1077 Reibold Building
Dayton, Ohio

ARCHITECT

HOWARD GERMANN, ’01

:

DR. FRANCIS GAYNOR, ’15
Brown and Warren Sts.

Schwind Building
Dayton, Ohio

Dayton, Ohio

ATTORNEYS

JOSEPH B. MURPHY, 0!
Murphy, Elif, Leen & Murphy

EDGAR ORENDORFF, ’99
801 Lindsey Building

Schwind Building

Dayton, Ohio

Dayton, Ohio

HARRY SOLIMANO, ’09

HUGH ESTABROOK, ’09

Fiorini & Solimano

403 Schwind Building

324 Dayton Savings and Trust Bldg.
Dayton, Ohio

Dayton, Ohio

ATTORNEYS

JOSEPH M. GOODING, ’84

JUDGE HENRY C. FERNEDING, ’90

Fon du Lac,

Court of Appeals

Wisconsin

Ohio

JUDGE VIRGIL TERRELL, ’00

WALTER L. CONNORS, ’05

Municipal Court

922 Dayton Savings and Trust Bldg.

Cleveland, Ohio

Dayton, Ohio

DAVID KERSTING, ’05

CLARENCE J. STOECKLEIN, ’08

1055 Reibold Building

709 Reibold Building

Dayton, Ohio

Dayton, Ohio

FRANCIS C. CANNY, ’09

ALBERT J. KRANZ, ’11

211 Dayton Savings and Trust Bldg.

1006 Nicholas Building
Madison Avenue

Dayton, Ohio

‘Toledo, Ohio

JOURNALISTS

EMIL EDMONDSON, 713

JOSEPH CONNORS, ’00
Dayton Daily News

|

Wall Street Journal

Dayton, Ohio

New York City

HENRY FARRELL, 712

FRANCIS J. POWERS, 712

Sport Editor

Sport Writer

United Press Associations

Cleveland Plain Dealer

World Building

Cleveland, Ohio

New-York City
ENGINEERS

:
EARL A. SMITH, ’07
Civil Engineer

M. J. GIBBONS, JR., 02; M. E. 22
M. J. Gibbons Supply Co.

702 Conover Building

Monument Ave. and Webster St.

Dayton, Ohio

Dayton, Ohio

HARRY ANDERTON, ’09

HARRY F. FINKE, ’02

Insurance Engineer

Finke Engineering Company
Dayton, Ohio

Anderton & Anderton

|

Dayton, Ohio

PHYSICIANS
iti

DR. JAMES A. AVERDICK, ’70

DR. G. A. HOCHWALT, ’89

Eighth and Bakewell Sts.

413 South Main Street

Covington, Ky.

Dayton, Ohio

DR. A. J. MOORMAN, °00
857 Reibold Building

DR. J. E. MONNIG, ’08

Dayton, Ohio

641 South Main Street

Akron, Ohio

DR. MATTHIAS WAGNER, ’10

DRAIN. HOCHWALT, ’18

410 Savings Building

2418 North Main Street

Lima, Ohio

Dayton, Ohio

DR. GEORGE SEITTERS, ’19

DR. CLIFFORD R. WEIS, °19

925 West Third Street

485 South Broadway

Dayton, Ohio

Dayton, Ohio

A
Repaired

America’s Largest

Distributors |

Shoe —

of No.10 Canned:
Goods

need not be a clumsy,

clumpy affair.

TCOR forty years

==

the leading
Cur-

_ specialists in supplying the institutional table.
rent price list on request.

If a shoe is repaired
correctly it will have

John Sexton & Company
“

Wholesale Grocers

the good lines of a new

Chicago

shoe combined with
the comfort of an old

Branches at Strategic Shipping Points

ones.

We repair shoes correctly, promptly and
at moderate price.

W.J. Sherer Company
25 Perrine St.

|

DAYTON, OHIO

Bell Phone 3893

Sach’s _
Shoe Hospital

The Witte Tegenkamp Co.

109 South Jefferson Street
ALL WORK GUARANTEED

Dealers in

Prayer Books, Religious Articles, Pictures
Importers of Vestments, Laces, Banners, Chalices,

Ostensoria, Ete. Candles, Sanctuary Oil, Incense,
Charcoal, Tapers, Etc. Mission Supplies.
DAYTON, OHIO
Home Phone 11199
411 E. Fifth St.
e

e

;

8

e

d the new Weeks.
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—dlitGileetrical Gtching Process give our chenls
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ARTISTS “ENGRAVERS.
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PHOTOGRAPHERS!
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Roasters of High-Grade Coffees.
Jobbers of Teas and Spices. You
cannot afford to pass us by when
in the market. Ask your grocer.
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Bernhard Bros.
Blends Goan.”

ENGRAVING

CO.

DYE BUILDING ———___

___FIFTH 6 MAIN STS.. DAYTON, OHIO

ape

BERNHARD BROS.
Pine and Marshall Sts., Dayton, Ohio
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andsome Shadow Gray Suits and Top Coats—
tailored by Kuppenheimer from fabrics of our
~ own choosing—they’re real clothes for collegians

—you'll agree to that when you see them—$35, $40, $45

netropolitan®
Quality Corner

J. Ft:Margolis, Pres.

-(adlow Fourth

Ohio's Greatest Clothiers

MEN

